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POEMS. 



THE SPHINX. 

Thb Sphinx is drowsy, 

Her wings are furled; 
Her ear is heavy, 

She broods on the world. 
** Wholl tell me my secret, 

The ages have kept! — 
I waited the seer, 

While they slumbered and slept ; — 
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'The fate of the man-child; 




The meaning of man ; 




Known froit of the unknown ; 




Dflddalian plan ; 




Out of sleeping a wakings 


f 


Out of waking a sleep; 


• 


life death overtaking ; 




Deep underneath deep t 
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poKica 

^Ereet aa a snnbeam, 

Upapriogeth the palm; 
The elephant browaeis 

Undabnted and' calm ; 
In beantif qI motion 

The thrush plies his wings 
Kind leaves of his covert^ 

Tour sflenoe he singa 

''The wave% unashamed, 

In difference sweety 
Flay (^ with the breeses^ 

Old playf ellowB meet ; 
The journeying atomi^ 

Primordial wholes^ 
Finnly draw, firmly drive^ 

By their animate poles. 

''Sea, earth, air, sound, sflenoe^ 

Plant, qnadraped, bird, 
By one mnsio enchanted. 

One deity stirred, — 
Each the other adoniing, 

Aooompany still ; 
N%ht ToQeth the moning^ 

The Tapoor the hilL 

"The babe by its mother 
Lies bathed in joy; 
Glide its boon nncocmted, — 
The SOB IS its toy; 
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THE SPHINX. 

Shines the peace of all bemg^ 

Without doud, in its eyes ; ^ .. 
And the sun of the world 

In soft miniature lies. 

"^But man crouches and bloshes^ 

Absconds and conceals ; 
He creepeth and peepeth. 

He palters and steals ; 
Infirm, melancholy, 

Jealous glancing around, 
An oaf, an accomplice, 

He poisons the ground. 

'* Out spoke the great motheri 

Beholding his fear ; — 

At the sound of her accents 

Gold shuddered the sphere : — 
'Who has dragged my boy's cupt 

Who has mixed my boy's breadt 
Who^ with sadness and madness^ 
Has turned the man-child's head f 

I heard a poet answer. 

Aloud and cheerfullyi 
*'Say on, sweet Sphinx t thy dirges 

Are pleasant songs to me. 
Deep love lieth under 

Tliese pictures of time; 
They fade in the light of 

Their meaning sublime^ 



POXK& 

**T1i6 fiend that man harries 

la love of the Beat; 
Tawna the pit of the Dragon, 

Lit by raya from the Blest 
The Lethe of nature 

Can't trance him again, 
Whose soul sees the perf ect| 

Which his eyes seek in vain. 

"'Pkofoonder, profomider, 

Man's spirit must dive ; 
To his aye-roUing orbit 

No goal will arrive ; 
The heavens that now draw 

With sweetness nntoldi 
Once f onndi — ^for new heavena 

He spometh the old. 

'^ Pride ruined the angds^ 

Their shame them restores ; 
V And the joy that is sweetest 
Lurks in stings of rempisa 
Have I a lover 

Who is noUe and freer— 
I would he were nobler 
Than to love me. 

« 

"Eterae alternation 

Now follow^ now flies; 
And under pain, pleasure- 
Under pleasure^ pain lies. 



THE BPHINX. 

Love works at the centre^ 

Heart-heaving alwaj ; 
Forth speed the strong pulses 

To the borders o/ day. 

** Dull Sphinx, Jove keep thy five wits. 

Thy sight is growing blear ; 
Bue, myrrh, and cummin for the Sphinx — 

Her muddy eyes to dear I" — 
The old Sphinx bit her thick lip^ — 

Said, ** Who taught thee me to name t 
I am thy spirit^ yoke-fellow, 

Of thine eye I am eyebeam. 

** Thou art the unanswered question ; 

Couldst see thy proper eye^ 
Alway it asketh, asketh ; 

And each answer is a lie. 
So take thy quest through nature^ 

It through thousand natures ply ; 
Ask on, thou clothed eternity; 

Time is the false reply.** 

Uprose the meny Sphinx^ 

And crouched no more in stone ; 
She melted into purple cloud. 

She silvered in the moon ; 
She spired into a yellow flame ; 

She flowered in blossoms red ; 
She flowed into a foaming wave; 

She stood Monadnoc*s head. 



poncs. 



TliOEOiigh a thouBand voioes 
Spokd the uniTenal dame : 
" Wbo teDoth one of nqr metningii^ 
Is miaier of all I am." 
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Zk(3E AMD ALL. 



EAOH AND ALL 

LnTLB ihinkBy in tho field, yon red-cloaked down, 

Of thee from the hill-top looking down ; 

The heifer that lows in the upland faim, 

Far-heard, lows not thine ear to charm ; 

The sexton, tolling his bell at noon. 

Deems not that great Napoleon 

Stops his hone^ and lists with delight^ 

Wlulst his files sweep round yon iUpine hei(;ht ] 

Nor knowest thou what argument 

Thy life to thy neighbour's creed has lent 

All are needed by each one ; 

Nothing is fair or good alone. 

I thought the sparrow's note from heaven, 

Singing at dawn on the alder bough ; 

I brought him home^ in his nest^ at even ; 

He sings the song, but it pleases not How, 

For I did not bring home the river and sky ; — 

He sang to my ear, — ^they sang to my eya 

The delicate shells lay on the shore ; 

The bubbles of the latest wave 

Fresh pearls to their enamel gave ; -> 

And the bellowing of the savage sea 

Greeted their safe escape to me. 



F0E1C8. 

• 

I iriped away the weeds and foam, 

I fetched my sea-born treaBores home ; 

But the poor, miaig^tly, noisome things 

Had left their beanty on the shores 

^With the son, and the sand, and the wild uproar. 

13ie lover watched his graceful maid, 

As *mid the yiigin train she strayed, 

Kor knew her beauty's best attire 

Was woven still by the snow-white choir. 

At last she came to his hermitage^ 

Like the bird from the woodlands to the cage; — 

Hie gay enchantment was undone^ 

A gentle wif e^ but fairy none. 

Then I said, " I covet truth ; 

Beauty is unripe childhood's cheat; 

I leave it behind with the games of youth." — 

As I spoke^ beneath my feet 

Hie ground-i»ne curled its pretty wreath, \ 

Sunning over the dub-moss burrs ; 

I inhaled the violet's breath; 

Around me stood the oaks and firs ; 

Pine^ones and aooms lay on the ground; 

Over me soared the eternal sky, 

lUl of light and of deity; 

Again I saw, again I heard. 

Hie rolling river, the morning bird ;-^ 

Beauty through my senses stole; 

I yislded myself to the perfect whole. 
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THE problem: 

I UKS a church ; I like a cowl ; 
I love a prophet of the soul ; 
And on my heart monastic aides 
Fell like sweet strainsi or pensive 
Yet not for sll his faith can see 
Would I that cowled churchman bei 

Why should the vest on him sllure» 
Which I could not on me enduret 

Not from a vain or shallow thought 
His awful Jove young Phidias brought; 
Never from lips of cunning fell 
The thrilling Delphic oracle ; 
Out from the heart of nature rolled 
The burdens of the BiUe old ; 
The litanies of nations came^ 
Like the volcano's tongue of flame^ 
Up from the burning core belowi — 
The csntides of love and woe ; J 

The hand that rounded Peter's domCi 
And groined the aisles of Christian BomCi 



lO P0E1C8. 

Wrought in a sad aineerity ; 
Himiiftlf from Grod he could not free ; 
V He builded better than he knew; — 
The eonidoiis stone to beanty grew. 

EnoVst thoa what wove yon woodbiid's nest 

Of leares^ and feathers from her breastt 

Or how the fish outbuilt her shelly 

Painting with mom each annual cell t 

Or how the sacred pine-tree adds 

To her old leaves new myriads t 

Such and so grew these holy piles^ 

Whikt love and terror laid the tOes^ 

Earth proudly wears the Parthenon, 

As the best gem upon her «me ; 

And Horning opes with haste her lidsy 

To gaie upon the Pyramids ; 

O'er England's abbeys bends the sky, 

As on its friends, with Idndied eye ; 

For, out of Thought'k interior sphers^ 

These wonders rose to upper air; 

And Nature gladly gave them plaee^ 

Adopted them into her race^ 

And granted them an equal date ^ 

With Andes and with Ararat 

These temples grew as grows the grass; 
Art might obey, but not surpass. 
Hie passhre l^Mter lent his hand 
To the vast sod that o'er him planned ; 
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THE FBOBLEIC. 11 

And ihe same power that reared the shrine^ 
Bestrode the tribes that knelt within. - 
Ever the fiery Pentecost 
Girds with one flame the countless host^ 
Trances the heart through chanting choin^ 
And through the priest the mind inspizesi 

The word unto the prophet spoken 
Was writ on tables yet unbroken ; 
The word by seers or sibyls told. 
In groves of oak, or fanes of gold, 
Still floats upon the morning wind, 
Still whispers to the willing mind. 
One accent of the Holy Ghost 
The heedless worfd hath never lost 
I know what say the fathers wise^ — 
The Book itself before me lies, 
Old Cknpoikm^ best Augustine, 
And he who blent both in his line. 
The younger OMm Lipt or mines, 
Taylor, the Shakspeare of divines 
His words are music in my ear, 
I see his cowled portrait dear; 
And yet^ for all his faith could see^ 
I would not the good bishop be. 
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TO BHEA. 

Tmo^ dear friendi a brother soothen^ 

Not with flfttteriei, bat tmthi^ 

Which tamiah not^ but purify, 

To Ught which dims the morning'a ej% 

I hare come from the spring-wood^ 

From the fragrant solitodes ; — 

Listen what the poplar-tree 

And mnrmnring waters counselled me. 

If with lore thy heart has burned ; 
If th J love is unretumed ; 
Hide thy grief withm thy breast^ 
Though it tear thee unexpressed; 
For when Iotc has once departed 
Vtom the eyes of the false-hearted, 
And one by one has torn off quite 
The bandages of purple light; ^ 

Though thou wert the loveliest 
Fonn the soul had erer dressed, 
Thou shalt seem, in each reply, 
A Tizen to his altered eye ; 
Thy softest pleadings seem too bold, 
Thy praying lute will seem to scold; 



TO RHEA. 18 

Though thou kept the straightest roadi 
Yet thou errest far and broad. ^ 

But thou shalt do aa do the goda 

In their cloudlesa periods ; 

For of thia lore be thou aure, — 

Though thou forget^ the goda^ aecurei 

Foiget never their command, 

But make the atatute of thia land. 

Aa they lead, ao follow all. 

Ever .have done, ever ahalL 

Warning to the blind and dea^ 

Tib written on the iron lea( 

Who drinks of Oupits nedar cup 

Loveih downward^ and noi 1/^9 ; 

He who lovei^ of goda or meui 

Shall not by the aame be loved again ; 

Hia aweetheart'a idolatry 

Falki in turn, a new degree. 

When a god ia once beguiled 

By beauty of a mortal child, 

And by her radiant youth delighted, 

He ia not fooled, but warily knoweth 

Hia love ahall never be requited. 

And thua the wiae Immortal dootL-— 

Tia hia atudy and delight 

To bleaa that creature day and night; 

From all evila to defend her; 

Inherlap topourallaplendour; •— 

To ranaaok earth for richea rare^ 

And fetch her atara to deck her 
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^ He mizes nrane with her thoughti^ 

And nddoDB her with heavenly doubts ; 

AH gnee^ all good his great heart lmow% 

ProfaiM in loTe^ the king beetowa : 

Saying **Hearkenl Earth, Sea» Airl 

Una monnment of my despair 

Bdld I to the All-Good, AU-Fair. 

Not for a private good, 

Bat I, from my beatitude, 

Albeit seemed as none was seemed, 

Adom her as was none adorned. 

I make this maiden an ensample 

To Nature^ through her kingdoms ampler 

Whereby to model newer raees, 

Statelier form% and fairer faees ; 

To eany man to new degrees 

Of power, and of eomeliness. 

These presents be the hostages 

Whieh I pawn for my release. 

See to thyself Univenel 

Thou art better, and not worse."-— 

And the god, having given all, 

Is freed for ever from his thralL 
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THE VISIT, 

AsKEST, '' How long thou ahalt stay V 

Devastator of the day I 

Ejiow, each sabatanoe^ and relation, 

Thorough nature's operation, 

Hath its unit^ bound, and metre; 

And eveiy new compound 

Is some product and repeater,— 

Product of the earlier found. 

But the unit of the visits 

The encounter of the wise^— 

Say, what other metre is it 

Than the meeting of the eyest 

Nature poureth into nature 

Through the channels of that f eatura 

Riding on the ray of sights 

Fleeter far than whirlwinds go^ 

Or for service, or delight^ 

Hearts to hearts their meaning show, 

Sum their long experience^ 

And import intelligenca 

Single look has drained the breast; 

Single moment years confessed. 



I i 

I I 



le FOXII& 

The duration of a glance 
li the tenn of oonvenancei . 
And. though thy rede be ehureh or ataie^ 
IVngal multiples of that. 
^^ Speeding Saturn cannot halt; 

lingeTi — thoa ahalt rue the fault ; 
If Lore hia moment OTemtaji 
Hairad*a ewift repnlaiona play. 
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URIEL 

It fell in the ancient periods 

Which the brooding soul surveyBi 

Or ever the wild Time coined itself 
Into calendar months and days. 

This was the lapse of Uriel, 
Which in Panulise bef elL 
Once, among the Pleiads walkings 
Said overheard the young gods talking; 
And the treasoni too long pent| 
To his ears was evident 
The young deities discussed 
Laws of form, and metre just^ 
Orl^ quintessence^ and sunbeams, 
What subsisteth, and what seem& 
One, with low tones that decide. 
And doubt and reverend use defied, 
With a look that solved the sphere, 
And stirred the devils eveiywhero. 
Gave his sentunent divine 
Against the being of a line. 
"Line in nature is not found; 
Unit and universe are round; 

VOL* If L ^ 
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In Tain prodneedy all rays return ; 
Bnl will Ueesi and ice wiU biun." 
As Uriel ipoke with piercing eye, 
*^ A ahndder ran around the sky ; 

The stem old war^gods shook their heads ; 
The seraphs frowned from myrtle-beds ; 
Seemed to the holy f estiyal 
The rash word boded ill to all ; 
Hie balance-beam of Fate was bent; 
Hie bounds of good and ill were rent; 
Strong Hades could not keep his own, 
But all slid to confusion. 

A sad selMmowledgc^ withering^ fell 

On the beauty of Uriel ; 

In hearen once eminent^ the god 

Withdrew, that hour, into his doud ; 

Whether doomed to long gyration 

In the sea of generation^ 

Or by knowledge grown too bright 

To hit the nerve of feebler sight 

Straif^tway, a f oi^tting wind 

Stole over the celestial kind, 

And their lips the secret kept^ 

If in ashes the fireseed slept 

But now and then, truth-speaking things 

Shamed the angels* veiling wings ; 

And, shrilling from the solar course^ 

Or firom fruit of chemic force, 

Plroeession of a soul in matter, 

Or the speeding change of water, - 
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Or out of the good of evil born. 
Game Uriel's voice of chenib aoorn. 
And a bliuh tinged the upper skj, 
And the godt shook, they knew not why. 
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THE WOBLD-SOUL. 

Teamd to the morning lights 

IliaiikB to the foaming 8ea» 
To the uplands of New-Hampahin^ 

To tlie green-haired forest free ; 
Ihanke to each man of courage^ 

To the maida of holy mind; 
To the hoiy with his games midamited 

Who nerer looks 



Oities <rf proud hotels^ 

Houses of rich and greats 
Vice nestles in your ohamben^ 

Beneath your roofs of date. 
It cannot conquer folly, 

Tfane4aid-space-conquering steam, 
And the lightKmtspeeding tel^grapli 

Beaxt nothing on its beam. 



The politics are base; 

The letters do not cheer; 
And *tis far in the deeps of histoiy, 

The Toioe that speaketh dear. - 
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Trade and the streets ensnare us^ 
Our bodies axe weak and worn; ^ 

We plot and comipt each otheri 
And we despoil the unboxn. 

Yet there in the parloor sits 

Some figure of noble gmse^ — . 
Our angel, in a stranger^s form, , 

Or woman's pleading eyes; 
Or only a flaahing sunbeam 

In at the window-pane ; 
Or Music pours on mortals 

Its beantifnl disdain. 

The inevitable morning 

Finds them who in ceDars be; 
And be sure the all -loving Nature 

Will smile in a faetoxy. 
Ton ridge of purple landscape^ 

Ton d^ between the wallop 
Hold all the hidden wonder% 

In scanty intervals. 

Alas ! the Sprite that haunts us 

Deceives our rash desire; 
It whispers of the glorious gods. 

And leaves us in the mire. 
We cannot learn the cipher 

That's writ upon our cell ; 
Stars help us by a mystexy 

Which we could never spelL 
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It bat one hero knew it^ 

Tbe world would Uuah in flame ; 
Tlie lige^ till he hit the eeeret^ 

Would hang his head for ahame. 
But our l»otheni hare not read it^ 
*^ Not one haa found the key ; 
'And Imeeforth wo are eomforted,-^ 

We are bat aobh aa they. 

Still, atin the secret preaaea; 

The nearing donda draw down; 
The ciimaon morning flamea into 

The f opperiea of the town. 
Within, without the idle earth, 

Stan weare eternal rings; 
The son himadf shines heartily, 

And aharea the joy he brings. 

And what if Trade aow cities 

like shells along the ahoie, 
And thatch with towns the prairie broad, 

With railwaya ironed o'ert — 
They are bat aailing f oam-bella 

Along Thoug^t'a. causing atream. 
And take their ahape and san-oohmr 

From him that sends the dream. 

For Destiny doea not like 

To yield to men the hehn ; 
And ahoota hia thought^ by hidden nenre% 

ThroQi^boot the solid realm. 
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The patient Daemon nta^ 

With ro668 and a ahroud ; 
He has hiB way, and deals his gifta^^- 

Bat ours is not allowed. 

He is no churl nor trifler. 

And his viceroy is nonCi— > 
Lore-withottt-weakness, — 

Of Genius sire and son. 
And his will is not thwarted; 

The seeds of land and sea 
Are the atoms of his body bright^ 

And his behest obey. 



He serreth the servant^ 

The brare he loves amain ; 
He kills the cripple and the sick. 

And straight begins again ; 
For gods delight in gods^ 

And thrust the weak aside; . 
To him who scorns their charities^ 

Their arms fly open wide. 

When the old world is sterile^ 

And the ages are effete^ 
He will from wrecks and sediment 

The fairer world complete. 
He forbids to despair; 

His cheeks mantle with mirth; 
And the unixnagined good of men 

Is yeaning at the birth. 
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Spring wiSl makes spring in the mind, 

When sixty yetn are told ; 
Love wakes anew this throbbing hearti 

And we are never old. 
Over the winter glacien^ 

I see the sommer glow. 
And, through the wild-piled Bn< 

The wann rosebuds below. 
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ALPHONSO OF CASTILE. 

I, Alphonso, live and lean, 
Seeisg Nature go astern* 
Things deteriorate in kind ; 
Lemons run to leaves and rind; 
Meagre crop of figs and limes; 
Shorter days and harder times. 
Flowexing April cools and dies 
In the insufficient skies. 
Imps^ at high midsummer, blot 
Half the son's disk with a spot : 
Twill not now avail to tan 
Orange cheek or skin of man. 
Roses bleach, the goats are diy, 
Lisbon qnakes^ the people cry. 
Yon pale, scrawny fisher f ools^ 
Oaunt as bitterns in the pools^ 
Are no brothers of my blood ; — 
They discredit Adamhood. 
Eyes of gods I ye must have seen, 
O'er your ramparts as ye lean, 
: The general debility ; 
Of genius the sterility ; 
Mighty projects countermanded ; 
Rash ambition, brokenhanded ; 
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Pony man and aeentloBs rose 
Tormanting Pan to double the doae. 
Beboild or ruin : either fill 
Of vital force the waated xill| 
Or tumble all again in heap 
To weltering chaos and to sleep. 



Say, Seignion^ are the old Niles dry, 
Which fed the reins of earth and sky. 
That mortals miss the loyal heats^ 
Which drore them erst to social feata; 
Now, to a savage self ness grown, 
Think nature barely servos for one; 
Wiiik scienee pooriy mask their hurt^ 
And vex the gods with question pert^ 
Immensely curious whether you 
are lulen^ or mfldewt 



Kisten^ Fm in pain with you ; 
Masten^ Fll be plain with you ; 
In my palace of CastilCi 
I, a king^ for kings can f eeL 
There my thoughts the matter roll. 
And aolve and oft resolve the whole. 
And, for Tm styled Alphonse the Wise^ 
Te shall not fail for sound advice. 
Before ye want a drop of rain, 
Hear the sentiment of Spain. 

You have tried famine : no more tiy it, 
Ply OS now with a full diet ; 
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Toach your pupils now with plenty, 

For one 8un supply us twenty. 

I have thought it thoroughly overi-^ 

State of hermit^ state of lorer; 

We must have society. 

We cannot spare variety. 

Hear you, then, celestial fellows ! * 

Fits not to be overzealous ; 

Steads not to work on the clean jump^ 

Nor wine nor brains perpetual pump. 

Men and gods are too extcnse ; 

Could you slacken and condense t 

Your rank oveigrowths reduce 

Till your kinds abound with juice T 

Earth, crowded, cries, *' Too many men 1" 

My counsel is, kill nine in ton, 

And bestow the shares of all 

On the remnant decimal 

Add their nine lives to this cat; 

Stuff their nine brains in his hat ; 

Make hia frame and forces square 

With the labours he must dare ; 

Thatch his flesh, and even his years 

With the marble which he rears. 

There, growing slowly old at ease, 

No faster than his planted treos^ 

He may, by warrant of his ago. 

In schemes of broader scope engaga 

So shall ye have a man of the sphere. 

Fit to grace the solar year. 
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MITHBIDATEa 

I CANNOT spaxe water or wine^ 
Tobacoo-Iea^ or poppy, or rose ; 

ntm the earth-poles to the lineb 
All between that works or grow% 

Ereiy thing is kin of mine. 

Oire me agates {<v my meat; 
Oive me eantharids to eat ; 
nrom air and oeean bring me f oods^ 
¥tom all lones and altitades ; — 

IVom all natures^ sharp and slimy, 
Salt and basalt^ wild and tame : 

Tree and lichen,* ape^ sesrlion. 
Bird, and reptfleb be my gama 

iTy for my fillet band; 
TOlniiiiig dog-wood in my hand; 
Hemlod^ for my sheibet enll me, 
And the prassie juice to lull me; 
Swing me in the upas bou|^ 
Yampyre^mned, when I carouse. 
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Too long shut in strait and few. 
Thinly dieted on dew, 
I will use the world, and aift it^ 
To ft thousand humours shift it^ 
As. you spin a cherry. 
doleful ghosts, and goblins merry I 
all you ▼irtue^ methods, mights^ * 
Means, appliances, delights, 
Beputed wrongs and braggart rights^ 
Smug routine, and things allowed, 
Minorities, things under doud ! 
Hitherl take me, use me, fill me^ 
Vein and artery, though ye kill me I 
God ! I will not be an owl, 
But sun me in the OapitoL 



) 
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TO J, W. 

Ssr not thy foot on grayes : 

Heir what wine «ad roees lay ; 

The mountain ohase^ the siunmer waveSi 

The erowded town, thy feet may well delay. 

Set not thy f oot on graree ; 

Nor seek to unwind the shroud 

\¥hieh eharitaUe Time 

And Nature hare allowed 

To wrap the erron of a aage auUime. 

Set not tl^ f oot on grares : 
Care not to atrip the dead 
Of Ua aad ornament^ 
Qamynfa, and wine^ and ringi^ 



Qa sheet of lead. 

And trophies buried : 

Go^ get them where he earned them when 

As resolntsly dig or 
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• 

Lif IB too short to waste 
In oritio peep or oynio h$A^ 
Qnarrel or reprimand : 
Twill soon be dark ; 
Up I mind thine own aim, and 
Gfod speed the mark 1 
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FATE. 

Tbat yoo are fair or wiso is vain, 

Or strongs or rich, or generous ; 

Ton most have alao the untaught strain 

That aheds heanty on the rose. 

There's a melody bom of melody. 

Which melts the world into a sea. 

ToQ eould never compass it; 

Art its height could never hit; 

It came never out of wit; 

But a musio musio-bom 

Well may Jove and Juno scom. 

Thy beauty, if it lack the fire 

Which drives me mad with sweet desire^ 

What boots itt whaithe soldier^s mail. 

Unless he conquer and prevailt 

What all the goods thy pride which lift, 

If thou pine for another's giftt 

Alas 1 that one is bom in blight, 

Vietim of perpetual slight ; 

When thou lookest on his faoa^ 

Tliy heart saith, **Brother, go tl^ waysl 

Or cans a rush for what thou knowesl^ 
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Or listen when thou repliesti 

Or remember where thou liest) 

Or how thy supper is sodden ; " 

And another is bom 

To make the sun foi^gotten. J 

Surely he carries a talisman 

Under his tongue ; 

Broad his shoidders are and strong ; 

And his eye is scornful, 

Threatening, and young. 

I hold it of little matter 

Whether your jewel be of pure water, 

A rose diamond or a whiter 

But whether it daale me with light. * 

I care not how you are dressed, 

In coarsest weeds or in the best; 

Nor whether your name is base or brave ; 

Nor for the fashion of your behaviour; 

But whether you charm me, 

Bid my bread feed and my fire warm me. 

And dress up Nature in your favour. 

One thing is for ever good ; 

That one thing is Success^ — 

Dear to the Eumenides, 

And to all the heavenly brood. 

Who bides at homo, nor looks abroad, 

the eagles, and masters the sword. 
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GUT. 

MoBTAL mixed of middle day, 
Attempered to the night and day, 
Inteithmgeahle with thingSi 
Needs no amulets nor ringa 
Guy possessed the talisman 
Thai all things from him b^gan ; 
And a% of old, Polyerates 
Oiained the sanshine and the breeie^ 
So did Gny betimes disoorer 
Fortune was his guard and lover; 
In stnmge juneturea^ f elt^ with awe^ 
His own symmetiy with law ; 
That no miztore oonld withstand 
The Tirtoe of his lucky hand. 
He gdd or jewel could not lose^ 
Nor not receire his ample does. 
In the street^ if he turned round, 
His eye the eye 'twas seeking found. 
It seemed his Genius discreet 
Woiked on the Maker^s own receipt^ 
And made each tide and element 
Stewards of stipend and of rant ; 
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So that the common waters fell 
Ab costly wine into his well. 
He had so sped his wise affairs 
That he caught Nature in his snares : 
Early or late, the falling rain 
Arrived in time to swell his grain ;* 
Stream could not so perversely wind 
But com of Guy's was there to grind. 
The siroc found it on its way. 
To speed his sails, to dry his hay ; 
And the world's sun seemed to risCi 
To drudge all day for Guy the wise. 
In his rich nurseries^ timdy skill 
Strong crab with nobler blood did fill ; 
The cephyr in his garden rolled 
From plum-trees vegetable gold ; ' 
And all the hours of the year 
With their own harvest honoured were. 
There was no frost but welcome camCi 
Nor freshet^ nor midsummer flame. 
Belonged to wind and world the toil 
And venture^ and to Guy the oil. 
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TACT. 

What booto it^ thy yirta^ 

Wlttfc profit thy partly 
WhOe one thing tfiou laekest^ — 

The art of all arts t 

The only credential^ 

Paasport to soooeM ; 
Opena eaatle and parloor, — 

AddrooB, man, Addreaa. 

The maiden in danger . 

Waa aaved by the awain ; 
Hia atoat arm reatored her 

To Broadway again. 

The maid would reward him,-^ 

Gay company come^ — 
Thqr lenghy ahe langha with them ; 

He ia moonatniok and domU 

Thia dinchea the baigain ; 

Saila oat of the bay ; 
Geta the rote in the aenate^ 

Spite of Webater and day. 
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Has for genius no mercy, 
For speeches no heed ; 

It larks in the eyebeun. 
It leaps to its deed. 

Churchy market^ and tarem, 
Bed and board, it will sway.' 

It has no to-monow; 
It ends with to^y. 
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HAMATBETA. 

MiH on, Lea^ WDlaid, Hoemer, Meriam, Flinty 
PoMenad thA land which rendered to their toil 
Hajy eon, roofti^ hemis flo, applesi wool, and wood. 
Each of theae landlords walked amidat his farm, 
Sajini^ «1b mine^ my childrenai and my name'a : 
How tweet the weat wind aounda in my own treea I 
How graeefnl dimb thoae ahadowa on my hill t 
I iaaqr theae pure waters and the flaga 
Knowma^ aadoeamy dog: weaympathiae; 
And, I affirm, my aetiona amack of the aoiL** 
IVliflraarethiBaement Aaleep beneath their gronnda^ 
And atnmgen^ fond aa they, their forrowa plough. 
Earth langha in flowera, to aee her boaatfol boya 
Earth*proiid, proud of the earth which ia not theirs ; 
l¥bo ateer the plough, but cannot ateer their feet 
CSaar of the grare. 

Tb0j added ridge to ralley, brook to pond. 
And aq^ied for all that boonded their domain. 
*Tliia antta me for a paatnra; that'a my park ; 
We mnal hare day, lime^ grarel, granite-ledge^ 
And miaty lowland, where to go for peat 
The land ia wdl,— Ilea fairiy to the aonth. 
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Tifl good, when yon have crossed the sea and baok, 
To find the sitfast aeies where yon left them." 
Ah ! the hot owner sees not Death, who adds 
Hun to his knd, a lump of mould the more^ 
Hear what the Earth says : — 



BABTH-SONO. 

"MiNBandyonia; 
Mine, not yours. 
Earth endures; 
Stars abide— 

Shine down in the old sea; 
Old are the shores ; 
But where are old ment 
I who have seen much, 
Such have I never seen. 

<« The lawyer's deed 
Ban sure. 
In tail, 

To them, and to their heirs 
Who shall succeed. 
Without fail. 
For evermore. 

** Here is the land. 
Shaggy with wood. 
With ito old vaUey, 
Mound, and flood. 
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Batthaheritoiit 
Fled like the flood's fotm,— 
The lawyer, and the law% . 
And the kmgdoiii, 
Clean swept herefrom. 

**The7 called me theua, 
Who so controlled me ; 
Yet eyery one 
Wished to stay, and is gone. 
How am I thein^ 
If they cannot hold me^ 
Bat I hold them r 

When I heard the Eardhsong^ 

I was no longer brave ;'- 

My ayarice cooled 

Like Inst in the chill of the grare. 
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GOOD-BYR 

Good-bye^ pioud world ! Tm going home : 
Thott art not my friend, and I'm not thine. 
Long through thy weaxy crowds I roam ; 
A river-ark on the ocean brine, 
Long I've been tossed like the driven foam ; 
But now, proud world t I'm going home. 

Grood-bye to Flattery's fawning face ; 
To Orandeur with his wise grimace ; 
To upstart Wealth's averted eye ; 
To supple OfBce, low and high ; 
To crowded haling to court and street ; 
To frozen hearts and hasting feet; 
To those who go^ and those who come; 
Grood-bye^ proud world 1 Fm going home. 

I am going to my own hearth-stone^ 
Bosomed in yon green hills alone^ — 
A secret nook in a pleasant land. 
Whose groves the frolic fairies planned ; 
Where arches green, the livelong day. 
Echo the blackbird's roundeUy, 
And vulgar feet have never trod, 
A spot that is sacred to thought and God. 
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/ O, irfiea I am lafe in my sylyan home^ 
I treid OQ thA pride of Oreeoe and Some ; 
And wken I am atietehed beneath the pinesi 
Whero the erening atar ao holy ahineai 
. I langh aft the lore and the pride of man, 
Ai the jbphiat aehoolii and the learned elan ; 
For wbtX are thqr all, in their high ooneeit^ 
''When man in the bnah with Ood may meett 






THB BHODOBA. IS 



THE BHODOBA: 

ON BSINQ ASKED, WHENCE IS THB FLOWEBt 

In May, when Bearwindi pierced our Bolitodesi 
I found the fresh Bhodora in the woods, 
Spreading its leafless blooms in a damp nook, 
To please the desert and the sluggish brook 
The purple petsls, fallen in the pool, 
Made the black water with their beauty gay; 
Here might the red-bird come his plumes to cool, 
And court the flower that cheapens his array. 
Bhodora i if the sages ask thee why 
This charm is wasted on the earth and sky. 
Tell them, dear, that if eyes were made for seeing; 
Then Beaufy is its own excuse for being : 
Why thou wert there, rival of the rose I 
I never thought to ask, I neyer knew ; 
But^ in my simple ignorance, suppose 
The self-same Power that brought me there brought 
you. . . 
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THE HUMBLE-BEE. 

BOBLT, dozing liumUe-be6^ 
Where thou art ib dime for me. 
Let them nil for Porto Bique, 
FaiMiff heats through sees to seek ; 
I win follow thee iJone^ 
Thou animated torrid-sone 1 
Zigiag ateerer, desert cheerer, 
Let me chase thy waving lines : 
Keep me nearer, me thy hearer, 
Singing orer ahrubs and vinea. 

Insect lover of the son, 
Joy of thy dominion 1 
Sailor of the atmosphere ; 
Swimmer throogh die waves of air; 
Voyager of light and noon; 
Epicurean of June ; 
Waitk I prithee^ till I come 
Within earshot of thy ham,— 
All without is m a r ty rdom. 



When the south wind, in May days, 
With a net of ahining haie 
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Silvers the horison wall, 
And, with sof tness touching all, 
Tints the human countenance 
With a colour of romancei 
And, infufdng subtle heats, 
Turns the sod to violets, 
Thou, in sunny solitudes, 
Bover of the underwoods, 
The green silence dost displace 
With thy mellow, breezy bass. 

Hot midsummer's petted crone^ 
Sweet to me thy drowsy tone 
Tells of countless sunny hours, 
Long days, and solid banks of flowers ; 
Of gulfs of sweetness without bound 
In Indian wildernesses found ; 
Of Syrian peace, immortal leisure^ 
Firmest cheer, and bird-like pleasure. 

Aught unsavoury or unclean 
Hath my insect never seen ; 
But violets and bilberry bells. 
Maple-sap, and daffodels, 
Orass with green flag half-mast high, 
Succory to match the sky. 
Columbine with horn of honey. 
Scented fern, and agrimony. 
Clover, catchfly, adder's-tongue^ 
And brier-roses^ dwelt among; 
All beside was unknown waste, 
All was picture as he passed. 
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Wiger far than human aeer, 
YeOow-breeched philoaopher I 
Seeing only what is fair. 
Sipping only what is sweety 
Thoi^ doet mock aft fate and care^ 
Leave the chafl^ and take the wheat 
When the fierce north-western blast 
Ooob sea and land so far and fast^ ' 
Thou ahnaady slumberest deep; 
Woe and want thou eanst oatsleep : 
Want and woe^ which tortore as» 
Thy deep malM ridieolous. 
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BERRYING. 

" May be true what I had heard, — 
Earth's a howling wilderness, 
Tniculent with fraud and forces" 
Said I, strolling through the pastures, 
And along the river-eide. 
Caught among the blackberry vines, 
Feeding on the Ethiops sweety 
Pleasant fancies overtook me. 
I said, ''What influence me preferred. 
Elect, to dreams thus beautiful t** 
The vines replied, ''And didst thou deem 
No wisdom from our berries wentT 
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THE SNOW-STORM. 

Announgbd by all the trumpets of the sky, 
Airires the moW| and, driying o'er the fields^ 
Seems nowhere to alight : the whited air 
Hides hills and woodsy the river, and the heayeot 
And reils the farm-house at the garden's end 
The sled and traveller stopped, the eonrier^s feet 
DeUyed, all friends shut out^ the housemates sit 
Aroond the radiant fireplace^ enclosed 
In a tomultnons privacy of stoim. 



Come see the north wind's masoniy. 
Oat of an misomi quany evermore 
Famished with tile^ the fierce artificer 
Carves his white bastions with projected roof 
Boond every windwaxd stakes or tree^ or door. 
Speeding^ the myriad*handed, his wild work 
So laneifol, so savage^ nought cares he 
For nnmber or proportion. Mockinglyy 
On eoop or kennel he hangs Parian wreaths ; 
A swanJike form invests the hidden thorn; 
F!Ib op the farmei^s lane from wall to wall, 
llangre the bnner^a si^ ; and, at the gate» 
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A tapering turret oyertops the work. 
And when his hours are numbered, and the world 
Is aU his own, retiring, as he were not^ 
Leavesi when the sun appearsi astonished Art 
To mimic in slow structures^ stone by stone^ 
Built in an age^ the mad wind's night-wwk, 
The frolic architecture of the snow. 



▼oum. 



00 ponca 



WOODNOTE&— L 
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For diifl present^ hard 
Is thA fortane of the bard. 

Bom out of time ; 
All his ftocomplishment^ 
From Nattfre's utmost tressnre spent^ 

Booteth not him. 
When the pine tosses its cones 
To the song of its waterfall tones, 
.He speeds to the woodland walks^ 
To birds and trees he talks : 
Caasar of his leafy Some^ 
There the poet is at home. 
He goes to the river-side^ — 
Not hook nor line hath he ; 
He stands in the meadows wide^— - 
Nor gun nor scythe to see; 
"^th none has he to do^ 
And none seek him, 
Nor men below, 
Nor q>irits dim. 

Sure some god his eyo endiants : 
What he knows nobody wanta 
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In the wood he travels glad. 
Without better fortone had. 
Melancholy without bad. 
Planter of celestial plants, 
What he knows nobody wants ; * 
What he knows he hides, not vaunts. 
Knowledge this man prizes best 
Seems fantastic to the rest : 
Pondering shadows^ colours, douds, 

Grass-buds^ and caterpillardiroudfl^ 

Boughs on which the wild bees settle^ 

Tints that spot the violet's petal, 

Why Nature loves the number five^ 

And why the star-form she repeats : 

Lover of all things alive^ 

Wimderer at all he meets^ 

Wonderer chiefly at himself 

Who can tell him what he is t 

Or how meet in human elf 

Coming and past eternities t 



And such I knew, a forest seer, 
A minstrel of the natural year, 
Foreteller of the vernal ides. 
Wise harbinger of spheres and tide% 
A lover true^ who knew by heart 
Each joy the mountain dales impart; 
It seemed that Nature could not niisci 
A plant in any secret places 
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Jn qpiking bog, on snowy hill, 
Beneath the gran that shades the rill, 
Under the snow, between the rocks^ 
In damp fields known to bird and fox, 
But he would eome in the vexy hour 
It opened in its yirgin bower, 
As if a sunbeam showed the place^- 
And tell its long-descended race. 
It seemed as if the breeses brought him ; 
It seemed as if the sparrows taught him; 
As if by secret sight he knew 
Where^ in far fields^ the orchis grow. 
Uany haps fall in the field 
Seldom seen by wishful eye% 
But all her shows did Nature yield, 
To please and win this pilgrim wise. 
He saw the partridge drum in the woods; 
He heard the woodcock's evenuig hymn ; 
He found the tawny thrush's broods; 
And the shy hawk did wait for him ; 
What others did at distance hear, 
And guessed within the thicket's gloom, 
Was showed to this philosopher. 
And ai his bidding seemed to coma 



3. 

• 

La unploaghed Maine he sought the lamberars' gang^ 
Whsra bam a hundred lakes young rirers sprang; 
He pnAb the unplanted forest floor, whereon 
The aB seeing son for ages hath not shone ; 
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Where feeds the mooaei and walks the surly beari 
And up the tall mast runs the woodpecker. 
.He saw beneath dim aisles^ in odorous bedsy 
Hie slight Linnafta hang its twin-bom heads^ 
And blessed the monument of the man of flowen^ 
Which breathes his sweet fame through the northern 

bowers. 
He heard, when in the grove^ at intervals^ 
With sudden roar the aged pine-tree f alls| — 
Orje crash, the death-hymn of the perfect tree^ 
Declares the dose of its green centuiy. 
Low lies the plant to whose creation went 
Sweet influence from evety element; 
Whose living towers the years conspired to build, 
Whose giddy top the morning loved to gild. 
Through these green tents, by eldest Nature dressed. 
He roamed, content alike with man and beast. 
Where darkness found him he lay glad at night; 
There the red morning touched him with its light 
Three moons his great heart him a hermit made^ 
So long he roved at will the boundless shade. 
The timid it concerns to ask then* way. 
And fear what foe in caves and swamps can stray, 
To make no step until the event is known, 
And ills to come as evils past bemoan. 
Not so the wise ; no coward watch he keeps 
To spy what danger on his pathway creeps ; 
Go where he will, the wise man is at home, 
His hearth the earth, — ^his hall the aaure dome; 
Where his dear spirit leads him, there's his road. 
By God's own light illumined and foreshowed. 
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Twas one of the charmed day^ 

'When the geniiia of God doth flow, 

The wind may alter twenty wayi^ 

A tempest cannot Uow ; 

It may Uow north, it still is warm ; 

Or soath, it still is dear; 

Or east, it smells like a dorer-f arm ; 

Or west^ no thnnder fear. * - 

Tlie musing peasant lowly great 

Beside the forest water sate ; 

Hie rope-like pine roots crosswise grown 

Composed the network of his throne ; 

The wide lake^ edged with sand and grass, 

Waa humished to a floor of glassy 

Painted with shadows green and proud 

Of the tree and of the doad. 

He was the heart of all the scene ; 

On him the son looked more serene ; 

To hin end dood his face was known,— 

It seemed the likeness of their own ; 

Thej knew hj secret sympathy 

The pnUie child of earth and sky. 

"Ton asl^* he said, ** what gcdde 

y^a throndi trackless thidECts led, 

Throqg^ thidtstemmed woodlands rough and widel 

I fomid the water^s hed. 

The^waieroomses were my guide ; 

I traTsDed gralefol by their side^ 
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Or through their channel dry ; 

They led me through the thicket damp^ 

Through brake and fern, the beavers' euxq^ 

Through beds of granite cut my road, 

And their resiBtless friendship showed ; 

The falling waters led me, 

The f oodf ul waters fed me^ 

And brought me to the lowest land, 

Unerring to the ocean sand. 

The moss upon the forest bark 

Was polestar when the night was dark, 

The purple berries in the wood 

Supplied me necessaiy food ; 

For Nature ever faithful is 

To such as trust her faithfulness. • 

When the forest shall mislead me. 

When the night and morning lie. 

When sea and land refuse to feed me^ 

Twill be time enough to die ; 

Then will yet my mother yield 

A pillow in her greenest field, 

Nor the June flowers scorn to oover 

The day of their departed lover." 
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A$ muAmm$ tiream iknmgh liberai spate^ 
And nMingjaiUe or dig^aest 
80 MMmi ik$ fiM4n$ ihnmgh n^ Ihoughi, 
And/tmmed ik$ dreami U n«9er hnmghL 

* Whiihbr is better tbe gift or the donorl 

Gome to me," 

Quoth the pise^treei 
**! am the giver of honour. 

Ify guden is the doreii n)ck|^ 

And my nuanire the enow; 

And drifting land-heape feed my etoek, 

In lommer^t ecorohing gbw. 

Ancient or enriooii . 

Who knoweth eaght of nsf 

Old as Jore^ 

Old M Lore^ 

Who of me 

TeDs the pedigree t 

Only the moontains old, 

Only the watera eold, 
, Qn^ moon and iter 

lljr eoerala am 
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Ere the fint fowl sung 
My relenting boughs among, 
Ere Adam wived. 
Ere Adam lived, 
Ere the duck dived, 
Ere the bees hived. 
Ere the lion roared, 
Ere the eagle soared, 
light and heat^ land and sea, 
Spake unto the oldest tree. 
Glad in the sweet and secret aid 
Which matter unto matter paid, 
The water flowed, the breeses fanned. 
The tree confined the roving sand, 
The sunbeam gave me to the sight, 
The tree adorned the formless lights 
And once again 
O'er the grave of men 
• We shall talk to each other again' 
Of the old age behind, 
Of the time out of mind, 
Which shall come again.'' 

** Whether is better the gift or the donor 1 

Gome to me," 

Quoth the pine^tree^ 
*' I am the giver of honour. *- 

He is great who can live by me. 

The rough and bearded forester 

Is better than the lord ; 

God fills the scrip and canister. 
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Sin piles the loaded board. 
The lord ia the peasant that was^ 
The peasant the lord that shall be; 
Hie lord is hay, the peasant grasi^ 
One diy, and one the living trea 
Genins with my boughs shall flourish, 
Want and eold oar roots shall noniislL 
Who liTeth by the ragged pine 
Fonndeth a heroio line ; 
'Who lireth in the palaee hall 
Waneth last and qiendeth alL 
He goes to my sarage hannta^ 
With his chariot and his care ; 
My twilight realm he dinffifthantfft 
And finds his prison there. 

*** What prises the town and the towert 
Only what the pino-troe yields j 
Sinew that sabdned the fields ; 
The wild-ejred boy, who in the woods 
Chants his hymn to hills and floods^ 
Whom the city's poisoning spleen 
ICsde not pale^ or fat^ or lean; 
Whom the. rain and the wind pnrgeth. 
Whom the dawn and the day-star nrgeth, 
In whose cheek the rose leaf Unsheth, 
In whose feet the lion rusheth, 
Iron aims^ and iron mould, 
That know not fear, fatigue^ or cold. 

^I give my raften to his boat| 
My biDoU to his boiler's throat ; 



/ 

/ 

/ 
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And I will Bwim the ancient Boa^ 

To float my child to victoty, 

And grant to dwoUera with the pine 

Dominion o'er the palm and vine. 

Westward I ope the forest gates^ 

The train along the railroad skates ; 

It leares the land behind like ages past^ 

The foreland flows to it in rirer fast; 

Missouri I have made a mart^ 

I teach Iowa Saxon art 

Who leaves the pine-tree^ leaves his friend, 

Unnerves his strength, invites his end. 

Cut a bough from my parent stem, 

And dip it in thy porcelain vase; ' 

A little while each russet gem 

Will swell and rise with wonted grace ; 

But when it seeks enlarged supplier 

The orphan of the forest dies. 

Whoso walketh in solitude. 

And inhabiteth.the wood, 

GhoosiDg light, wave^ rock, and bird, 

Before the money*loving herd, . 

Into that forester shall pass. 

From these companions, power and graces 

Clean shall he be, without^ within. 

From the old adhering sin. 

Love shall he, but not adulate 

The all-fair, the all-embracing Fate ; 

All ill dissolving in the light 

Of his triumphant pierdng sight 

Not vain, sour, nor frivolous ; 
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Not mady athint^ nor gumloas; 
Oimrc^ chisto^ eontented, though zetired, 
And of all other men desired. 
On him the lij^t of star and moon 
ShaD ftH with purer radiance down ; . 
An eooatellationa of the aky 
8hed their yirtue through hia eye. 
Him Nature giveth for defence 
His formidable innocence ; 
The mounting aap^ the ahetla^ the Bea» 
AQ apherei^ all atones hia helpers be ; 
He ahall nerer be old ; 
Nor hia fate shall be foretold ; 
He shall see the speeding yeari 
Withoat wailing without fear ; 
He ahall be happy in his lorc^ 
Like to like shall joyful prove; 
He ahall be happy whilst he wpos^ 
lfnse4x»n, a daughter of the Muse. 
But if with gold she bind her hair, 
And deck her breast with diamond, 
Take off thine eye% thy heart f(»bear, 
Though thou lie alone on the ground. 
The robe of ailk in which ahe ahine% 
It was woren of many sins; 
And the shreds 
Which she sheds 
In the wearing of the aams^ 
ShaD be grief on grie^ 
^ And shame on ahame. 
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**Heed the old oraele% 
Ponder my spells ; 
Song wakes in my pinnacles 
When the wind swella 
Soundeth the prophetio wind. 
The shadows shake on the rock behind, 
And the coontless leaves of the pine are strings 
Tuned to the lay the wood-god sings. 

Hearken I Hearken I 
U thou wouldst know the mystic song 
Chanted when the sphere was yonng. 
Aloft^ abroad, the paean swells; 
wise man I hear^st thou half it tellsl 
wise man 1 hear^st thou the least partf 
Tis the chronicle of art 
To the open ear it sings 
Sweet the genesis of things^ 
Of tendency through endless ages, 
Of star4ust^ and star-pilgrimages^ 
Of rounded worlds^ of space and time^ 
Of the old flood's subsiding dime, 
Of chemic matter, f orce^ and form. 
Of poles and powers, cold, wet^ and warm : 
The rushing metamorphosis, 
Dissolving all that fixture is, 
Melts things that be to things that seem. 
And solid nature to a dream. 
0, listen to the undersong— 
The ever old, the ever young ; 
And, far within those cadent pauses. 
The chorus of the andeot Causes 1 
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Delii^to tbe dreadful Destiny 

To flmg his Tmoe into the treei 

And ihock thy weak ear with a note 

Breathed £rom the ereilasting throat 

In mnaie he repeats the pang 

Whfloee the fair flock of Nature aprang. 

O nortal 1 thy ean are stonee ; 

These echoes are ladeo with tones 

Which only the pore can hear; 

Thoa canst not catch what they recite 

Of Fate and WiO, of Want and Bight^ 

Of man to come^ of human lif c^ 

Of Death, and Fortune^ Orowth, and Strife.' 

Once again the pine-tree song : — 
" l^eak not thy speech my houghs among ; 

Pat off thy yearsi wash in the breeae; 

Ify hocos are peaceful centuries. 

Talk no more with f eeUe tongue ; 

No more the fool of space and time^ 

CSome weare with mine a nobler riiyme. 

Only thy Americans 

Gsn read thy line^ can meet thy gjtutee^ 

But the runea that I rehearM 

Understands the unirerse ; 

The lesst breath my boughs which tossed 

Briqgs sgain the Pentecost ; 

To ereiy soul it soundeth dear 

In a TOloe of solemn cheer, — 
''Am I not thine f Are not these thine V 

And thegr replji 'For erer mine I* 
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My branches speak Italian^ 
•pngliA^ German, Basque, CastSian, 
Mountain speech to Highlanders, 
Ocean tongues to islanders. 
To Fin, and Lap^ and swart MaUy, 
To each his bosom-secret say. 

"Gome learn with me the fatal song 
Which knits the world in music strong. 
Whereto every bosom dances. 
Kindled with courageous fancies. 
Gome lift thine eyes to lofty rhyme% 
Of things with things, of times with time% 
Primal chimes of sun and shades 
Of sound and echo^ man and maid, 
The land reflected in the flood. 
Body with shadow still pursued. 
For Nature beats in perfect tune, 
And rounds with rhyme her evety rune^ 
Whether she work in land or sea, 
Or hide underground her alchemy. 
Thou canst not wave thy staff in air, 
Or dip thy paddle in the lakc^ - 
But it carves the bow of beauty there, 
And the ripples in rhymes the oar f omke 
The wood is wiser far than thou ; 
The wood and wave each other know. 
Not unrelated, unaflSed, 
But to each thought and thing allied, 
Is perfect Nature's every parti 
Booted in the mij^ty Heart 
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But thooy poor ofaild ! unbound* unrhymed, 
WImooo earnest thou, misplaeed, nuBiimed t 
Wheoce^ O thou orphan and defirandedt 
li thy hold peeled, thy reahn marandedt 
"Who thee diYoiced, deceired, and left! 
Thee of thj faith who hath bereft^ 
And torn the enrigna from thy brow, 
And sunk the immortal eye ao lowl 
Thy ebeek too whiter thy form too alender, 
Ihy gait too alow, thy hafaita tender 
For royal man; — they thee ccmfeaa 
An exile from the wildemeaa, — 
The hiOa where health with health agieea^ 
And the wiae aool ezpda diaeaae. 
Hark I in thy ear I win teU the aign 
By whieh thy hurt thou ma/at divine. 
When thou ahalt dimb the mountain eli£^ 
Or aee the wide ahore firom thy akiff, 
To thee the hoiiaon ahall ezpreaa 
Qoly emptineaa and emptineaa; 
There lirea no man of Nature'a worth 
In the circle of the earth ; 
And to thine eye the Taat akiea fall, 
Dire and aatirical, 

On clucking heui^ and prating f ool% 
On thierea^ on drudgea, and on dolls. 
And thou ahalt aay to the Most High, 
'Godheadl all thia astronomy, 
And fatc^ and practice^ and inrention, 
"^ Strang art| and beautiful preteuaion, 
This radiant pomp of aun and star, 
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lliroes that were^ and worlds that are^ 
Behold I were in rain and in rain; — 
It cannot be, — ^I will look again; 
Surdy now will the curtain rise^ . 
And earth's fit tenant me surprise; — 
But the curtain doth not riae^ 
And Nature has miscarried wholly 
Into failure^ into folly/ 

** Alas 1 thine is the bankruptcy. 
Blessed Nature so to see. 
Gome, lay thee in my soothing shade, 
And heal the hurts which sin has made. 
I will teach the bright parable 
Older than time. 
Things undedarable, 
Visions sublime. 
I see thee in the crowd alone; 
I will be thy companion. 
Quit thy friends as the dead in doom^ 
And build to them a final tomb ; 
Let the starred shade that nighdy falls 
Still celebrate their funerals, 
And the bell of beetle and of bee 
Knell their melodious memory. 
Behind thee leave thy merchandise^ 
Thy churches, and thy charities ; 
And leave thy peacock wit behmd ; 
Enough for thee the primal mind 
That flows in streams^ that breathes in 
Leave all thy pedant lore apart; 
vou m. y 
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God hid the whole worid in thy heart. 
Love ihiiiis the nge^ the chfld it crowDi^ 
And giTW them all who all renonnee. 
The rain eomas when the wind calls; 
The rirer knows the waj to the sea; 
Witboiit a pfloi it runs and faDi^ 
THwing all lands with its charity; 
The sea tosses and foams to find 
Its way up to the doad and wind; 
The shadow sits dose to the flying hall ; 
The date fuls not on the pafan^ree tall; 
And thou, — go hum thy wonny psgw^ — 
Shslt oatsee seeiBi and outwit sages. 
Oft didst thoa thiead the woods in Tain 
To find what hiid had piped the stiain; — 
Seek noC^ and the litde eremite 
IBes gaily forth and singi in sighk 

''Hesrifcen once moiel 

I win tdl thee the mmidane lora. 

(Nder am I than thy nnmbers wol^ 

GhsQge I msy, hot I pass not 

Hitherto aO things iart abides 

And anchcfed in the t^pcst ride. 

Trenchant time bdunres to hnny 

An to yeen and aO to bniy : 

An the f onns aie fogitire^ 

Bat the sahstaness snrme. 

Bvw fredi the broad cieatioiv 
' A dirme mipiovisatiopy 

IWim the heart of God pffocesd% 
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A Bxiigle willy a million deedB. 

Once dept the world an ^gg of stone^ 

And pulse^ and sound, and light was none; 

And God said, ' Throb 1' and there was mottoo, 

And the vast mass became vast ocean. 

Onward and on, the eternal Pan, 

Who layeth the world's incessant plan, 

Halteth never in one shape^ 

But for ever doth escape^ 

like wave or flame, into new forms 

Of gem, and air, of plants^ and worms. 

I, that to-day am a pine, 

Yesterday was a bundle of grass. 

He is free and libertine, 

Pouring of his power the wine 

To eveiy age, to eveiy racei 

Unto erery race and age 

He emptieth the beverage ; 

Unto each, and unto all. 

Maker and original. 

The world is the ring of his spells^ 

And the play of his miracles. 

As he giveth to all to drink. 

Thus or thus they are and think. 

He giveth little or giveth much, 

To make them several or such. 

With one drop sheds form and feature; 

With the next a special nature ; 

The third adds heat's indulgent spark; 

The fourth gives light which eats the dark; 

Into the fifth himself he flingii 
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And eomeioas Law is King of kings. 

FlflMeth him, the Etemsl Child, 

To plsj his sweet will, glad and wild ; 

As the hee thiough the garden nngM^ 

Ynm, wadd to world the godhead ohangss ; 

As the sheep go feeding in the wastes 

IVom fonn to form he maketh haste; 

This Tanlt whieh glows immense with li^t 

Is the inn whers he lodges for a night 

What redes soch Trareller if the howen 

Whidi Uoom and fade like meadow flowen^ 

A bench of fragrant lilies be^ 

Or the stsis of eteni^t 

Alike to him the better, the wotm^ — 

The (Rowing angel, the outcast ootnl 

Tlioa metest him by centorie^ 

Andlol he passes like the breeae; 

Tlioa seelk'st in globe snd galaxy. 

He hides in pore tnnspaienqr ; 

Thoa askest in f oontains and in firsi^ 

He ia the esienco that inqnires. 

He is the axis of the star ; 

He is the spaiUe of the spar; 

He la the heart of ereiy creators ; 

He ia the meaning of each feature ; 

And his mind is the sky* 

Thsa an it hoUs mors deep^ mors hq^" 
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Thoxtsand minstrelB woko within me^ 

MQur musio's in the hilli;'' — 
Gayest pictures rose to win me^ 
Leopard-coloured rills. 
"Up 1 — ^If thou kneVst who calls 
To twilight parks of beech and pine^ 
High oyer the rirer intervals^ 
Above the ploughman's highest line. 
Oyer the owner's farthest walls 1 
Up 1 where the airy citadel 
O'erlooks the suxging landscape's swell 1 
Let not unto the stones the Day 
Her lily and rose^ her sea and land di^ilay. 
Bead the celestial sign 1 
Lo 1 .the south answers to the north ; 
Bookworm, break this sloth urbane ; 
A greater spirit bids thee forth 
Than the gray dreams which thee 
Mark how the climbing Oreads 
Bedcon thee to their arcades I 
Youth, for a moment^ free as they. 
Teach thy feet to feel the ground, 
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Era jet amreB the wintiy day 
;Wlifln lima thj feet haa bound. 
Take the bounty of thy birth,- 
Taate the locdahip of the earth." 

I heard, and I obq^Mlf — 
Aarared that he who made the daim, 
Well known, bat loving not a name^ 

Waa not to be gainaaid. 

Era jet the aommoning voioe waa atill, 
I tomed to Oheahira'a han^ty hilL 
From the fixed cone the dond-raok flowed 
Like ample banner flung abroad 
To all the dwelleri in the plains 
Bound abouti a hundred milei^ 
With aalutation to the aea, and to the 
bordering ialea. 

In hia own loom'a garment dreaaed, 
"Bf hia proper bounty Ueaaed, 
Faat aUdea thia conatant giver, 
Pouring many a oheerful river; 
To &r eje% an aSrial iaie 
Unploughed, which finer apiriti pile, 
Whieh mom and erimaon evening paint 
For bard, for lover, and for aaint; 
The people'a pride^ the countiT'a oore^ 
> lupifer, prophet evermoro ; 
Pillar which Ood aloft had aet 
80 that men might it not forget; 
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It should be their lif e'f ornament^ 
And mix itself with each event; 
Gauge and calendar and dial, 
Weatherglass and chemic phial, 
Garden of berries, perch of birds. 
Pasture of pool-hauntmg herds^ 
Graced by each change of sum untold, 
Earth-baking heat^ stone^eaving cold. 

The Titan heeds his sky-afiiEdn^ 
Bich rents and wide alliance shares ; 
Mysteries of colour daily laid 
By the sun in light and shade; 
And sweet rarieties of chance, 
And the mystic seasons' dance ; 
And thief-like step of liberal hours 
Thawing snow-drift into flowers. 
wondrous craft of plant and stone 
By eldest science wrought and shown ! 

Happy," I said, " whose home is here 1 / 
Fair fortunes to the mountaineer t 
Boon Nature to his poorest shed 
Has royal pleasure-grounds outspread.** 
Intent^ I searched ttie region round, 
And in low hut my monarch found :-— 
Wo is me for my hope's downfall 1 
Is yonder squalid peasant all 
That this proud nurseiy could breed 
For God's vicegerency and steadt 
Time out of mind, this forge of ores; 
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QoATiy of span in XQOuntMn pores ; 
Old enuUei hunting-groimd, and bier 
Of woU and otter, bear and deer; 
WeU-bnilt abode of many a race ; 
Tower of obeervance searching space ; 
Factory of river and of ram ; 
link in the alps' ^obe-giiding chain; 
By million changes skilled to tell 
What in the Eternal standeth well. 
And what obedient Nature can; — 
Is this eolossal ^ii"«an 
Kindly to plants and blood, and kind, 
Bat speechless to the master's mindt 
I thonght to find the patriots 
In whom the stock of freedom roots : 
To myself I oft recount 
Tales of many a famous moonti — 
Walesa Scotland, XJri, Hnngaiy's dells; 
Baid% Boys, Scanderbegs, and Tells. 
Here Nature shall condense her powen^ 
Her music, and her meteors, 
And lifting man to the blue deep 
Where stars their perfect courses keep^ 
like wise preceptor, lure his eye 
To sound the science of the slqrt 
And auty learning to its height 
Of untried power and sane delight: 
The Indian cheer, the frosty skies^ ■ 
-^ Bear purer wita^ inventiTe eyei^— > 
Eyes that frame cities whan none be^ 
And hands that stablish what thesa see : 
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And by the moral of his place 
Hint summits of heroic grace ; 
Man in these crags a fastness find 
To fig^t pollution of the mind ; 
In the wide thaw and ooze of wrongs 
Adhere like this foundation strongs 
The insanity of towns to stem 
With simpleness for stratagem. 
But if the brave old mould is brokci 
And end in churls the mountain folk, 
In tavern cheer and tavern jokci 
Sink, mountain, in the swamp I 
Hide in thy skies, sovereign lamp t 
Perish like leaves, the highland breed 
No sire survive, no son succeed 1 

Soft I let not the offended muse 
Toil's hard hap with scorn accuse. 
Many hamlets sought I then. 
Many farms of mountain men. 
Ballying round a parish steeple 
NesUe warm the highland people^ 
Coarse and boisterous, yet mild, 
Strong as giant^ slow as child, 
&noking in a squalid room 
Where yet the wesdand breeses come. 

Masked in those roug^ guises lurk 
Western magians, — ^here they work. 
Sweat and season are their arts. 
Their talismans ars ploughs and carts; 
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And wdl the yoiuigett oan eomnuaid - 
Honqr from the froieD land ; 
With doiravlietds the swimp adorn, 
Ghaoge the running sand to eorn ; 
For wdyes and toxM, lowing herdi^ 
And for oold mossei^ eream and ooxda ; • 
WaaTO wood to canisterB and mata; 
Diain sweet maple jnice in rata. 
No hiid ia safe that enta the air 
IVom their rifle or their aoare; 
No flth, in river or in lake^ 
Bat their kog hands it thence will take; 
And the coontiT'a flinty faoe^ 
like wax^ their bahioning akill betrays, 
To flU the hdlowB, sink the hills, 
Bridge gnlffl^ drsin swamps^ build dama and mills, 
And fit the bleak and howling place 
For gardens of a finer race. 
The World-aonl knows his own a£Eur| 
Fofdooking^ when he would prepare 
For the next agss^ men of mould 
Wen embodied, wdl ensouled, 
He cools the prosent's fiery ^ow. 
Sets the life-pnbe strong but dowr 
Bitter wiuds and lasts austere 
' EBa quarantinea and grottoes, where 
He sbwly enrss decrepit flesh, 
And brings it infantile and fresh. 
Toil and tempest are the tcys 
And gamea to breathe hia atal wart boye : 
They bide their time^ and well can prore^ 
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If need werOi their line from Jove ; 

Of the same stuff, and so allayed, 

As that whereof the snn b made, 

And of the fibre, quick and strongs 

Whose throbs are love, whose thrills are song. 

Now in sordid weeds they sleep^ 
In dulness now their secret keep ; 
Yet^ will you leam our ancient speech, 
These the masters who can teacL 
Fourscore or a hundred words 
All their vocal muse affords ; 
But they turn them in a bahion 
Past clerks' or statesmen's art or passion. 
I can spare the college bell, 
And the learned lecture^ well ; 
Spare the dexgy and libraries^ 
Institutes and dictionaries. 
For that haxdy English root 
Thrives here, unvalued, underfoot. ' 
Rude poets of the tavern hearth. 
Squandering your unquoted mirth. 
Which keeps the ground, and never soan^ 
While Jake retorts^ and Beuben roars ; 
Scoff of yeoman strong and stark^ 
Goes like bullet to its mark ; 
While the solid curse and jeer . 
Never balk the waiting ear. 

On the summit as I stood, 
O'er the floor of plain and flood. 
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SeentMd to me, the towering hill 
Was not altogether etilly 
Bat a quiet senee eonvejed; 
n I eiT noti thus it nid . — 

** Many feet in summer aeeky 

Oft^ my br-eppesring peak ; 

Jn the dreaded winter-ttmoi 

None SAve dappling shadows dimb^ 

Under doadi^ my lonely head^ 

Old as the son, old almost aa the ahada 

And eomest thoa 

To see stnmge forests and new snoW| 

And tread uplifted landt 

And leAvest thou thy lowland nos^ 

Here amid diouds to standt 

And wooldst be my eompanion, 

Where I gaae^ and still shall gaae^ 
. Througjh tempering nights and flaahing days, 

When forests fall, and man la gone^ 

Over tribes and orer timei^ 

At the Trnming Lyre^ 

Nearingme^ 

With its stars of northern fire^ 

In many a thousand yearst 

** Ah I weleome^ if thou bring 

My aeeret in thy brain ; 
^ To moontaan-top may Muse's wing 
With good allowanee strsin. 
Gentle pilgrim, if thoa know 
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The gamut old of Pan, 
And how the hills began. 
The frank Ueaaings of the hill 
Fall on thee^ as fall they wilL 
Tis the law of bush and stone^ 
Each can only take his own. 



** Let him heed who can and will ; 
Enchantment fixed me here 
To stand the hurts of time, until 
In mightier chant I disappear. 

**If thou trowest 
How the chemio eddies play, 
Pole to pole, and what ikey say ; 
And that these gray crags 
Not on crags are hung^ 
But beads are of a rosary 
On prayer and music stnmg; 
Anc^ credulous, through the granite seeming^ 
Beest the smile of Beaaon beaming; — 
Can thy style-discerning eye 
The hidden-working Builder spy, 
Who builds^ yet makes no chips^ no din, 
With hammer soft as snowflake's flight ; — 
Enowest thou this t 
pilgrim, wandering not amiss I 
Already my rocks lie lights 
And soon my cone will spin. 

**For the world was built in order, 
And the atoms march in tune; 
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Bhjrma the pipe^ and Time the warder, 
Gamioi f oiget the mm, the moon. 
Oib and atom forth th^ pnmeei 
Whan thej hear from far the rune; 
None ao backward in the troops 
When the miuie and the dance 
Beach hia place and dieomstanoe^ 
Bat knowa the aim-creating soond, • 
And, though a pyramid, will boond. 



*M b nadn o c ia a moontain atrong, 
lUl and good my kind among ; 
Bat well I know, no mountain can, 
Zon or Mem, meaanre with man. 
For it la on aodiaca writ» 

* Adamant ia aoft to wit : 
And when the greater cornea again 
^th my aecret in hii brain, 
I ahall paai^ aa glidea my ahadow 
IhQj over hill and meadow. 

''Throiigjh aQ time^ in lights in ^oom, 
WeU I hear the approaching feet 
On the flinty pathway beat 
Of him that cometh, and ahall come; 
Of him who ahall aa lightly bear 
My daily load of wooda and atreama^ 
Aa doth thia roond aky-deaTxng boat 
Whidi nercr atnina its rocky beama; 

^ Whcae timben^ aa they aOent floaty 
Alpa and C^ncaaoa uprear. 
And the hnuc ADedianiea hera^ 
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And all town-<prinkled lands that be^ 
Sailing through atan with all their hiatoiy. 

''Every mom I lift my head^ 
See New England undenpread, 
Soath from Saint Lawrence to the Sound, 
From Eatskill east to the sea-bound. 
Anchored fast for many an age^ 
I await the bard and sage, 
Who, in large thoughta^ like fair pearl-seed, 
Shall string Monadnoc like a bead. 
Comes that cheerful troubadour, 
This mound shall throb his face before, 
As when, with inward fires and pain. 
It rose a bubble from the plain. 
When he eometh, I shall shed. 
From this wellspring in my head, 
Fountain-drop of spicier worth 
Than all vintage of the earth. 
There's fruit upon my barren soil 
Costlier far than wine or oiL 
There's a berry blue and gold, — 
Autumn-ripe, its juices hold 
Sparta's stoutness, Bethlehem's hearti 
Asia's rancour, Athens' art^ 
Slowsure Britain's secular mighty 
And the German's inward sigjht 
I will give my son to eat 
Best of Pan's immortal meat» 
Bread to eat» and juice to drink ; 
So the thoughts that he shall think 
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Shall not be f onns of stan^ bat stani 
Nor pictuiea pale, but Jore and Mara 
Ha comei^ but not of that race bred 
Wbo dafly dimb my apeeolar head. 
Oft as morning wreathes my sear^ 
Fled the last plumnle of the Dark^ 
Pants np hither the sprooe olerk 
From Soath Cove and City Whari 
I take him up my nigged sides, 
Half^Bpentanti seant of breath,— > 
Bead-eyes my granite chaos ahow, 
And my midsummer snow ; 
Open the dannting map beneath, — 
All hii coon^, sea and land, 
Dwarfed to measure of his hand ; 
Ss day's ride is a furlong spaoe^ 
Wm cit^-tops a glimmering base. 
I plant hii eyes on the sky-hoop bounding 
*See there the grim gray rounding 
Of the ballet of the earth 
Whereon ye sail, 
Tumbling steep 
In the uneontinented deep.* 
He looks on that^ and he turns pale. 

'^Tis 9fmi so; this treacherous kite^ 
Farm-furrowed, town-inonisted sphers^ 
^ Tlioui^tless of its anxious freight^ 
Flmnges eyeless on for e?er ; 
And he^ poor parasite, 
Oooped in a ship lie cannot steer,— 
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- Who is the captain he knows not^ 
Port or pflot trowB not^ — 
Bisk or ruin he must share. 
I scowl on him with my cloud. 
With my north wind chill his blood ; 
I lame him, clattering down the rocks; 
And to live he is in fear. 
Then, at last^ I let him down 
Once more into his dapper town, 
To chatter, frightened, to his clui. 
And forget me if he can." 

As in the old poetic fame 

The gods are blind and lame, 

And the simular despite 

Betrays the more abounding mighty 

So call not waste that barren cone 

Above the floral sone^ 

Where forests starve : 

It is pure use; — 

What sheaves like those which here we glean 

and bind 
Of a. celestial Ceres and the Muset 

Ages are thy day% 

Thou grand affiimer of the present tense^ 

And type of permanence 1 

Firm ensign of the fatal Being, 

Amid these coward shapes of joy and grie( 

That will not bide the seeingl 

VOU TIL Q 
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Hither we bring 

Oar uueet miseries to the rocks ; 

And the whole flighty with pestering wing^ 

Vanish, and end their mttrmniing^ — 

Yaniah beaide these dedicated blocks, 

Which who can tell what mason hddl 

Spofls of a front none need restore^ 

Replacing frieae and architraTe; — 

Yet flowers each stone rosette and metope braye; 

Still is the hanghty pile erect 

Of the old building Intellect 

Oomplement of human kind, 

Having os at vantage still, 

Our sumptnoua indigence, 

barrsn mound, thy plenties fill 1 

We f od and prate ; 

Hum art sQent and sedate. 

To myriad kinds and times one sense 

The constant mountain doth dispense; 

Shedding on all its snows and leavesi 

One joy it joys^ one grief it grieves. 

ThoQseest^ O watchman tall. 

Our towns and races grow and fall. 

And imagest the stable good 

For which we all our lifetime grope, 

In shifting f onn the f onnleas mind. 

And though the substance na eludes 

We in thee the ahadow find. 

Thou, in oar astronomy 

An opaquer star, 
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Seen haply from afar» 

AboTe the horizon's hoop, 

A moment^ by the ra&way txtx>p^ - 

As o'er some bolder height they speed,— 

By circamspeot ambition, 

By errant gain, 

By feasters and the friroloiis^ — 

Becallestufl^ 

And makest sane. 

Mute orator 1 weU skilled to plead, 

And send conyiction without phrase^ 

Thou dost suooour and remede 

The shortness of our days, 

And promise, on thy Founder's truth. 

Long morrow to this mortal youth. 
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FABLK 

Tee moontain and the aqoiml 

Hadaqmrnl; 

And tbe fonii«r cdled the ktter *< Little Pri^ 

Bonieplied, 

Yea M6 doubtless yerjr big; 

Bat ell sorts of things and weather 

Most be taken in together. 

To make op a year 

And a sphere. 

And I think it no di^grMO 

To oeeap7 my plaoa 

If Fm not so laige as yon. 

Yon axe not so smaU as I, 

And not half so spiy. 

lU not deny yon make 

A Teiy pretty squirrel track ; 

Tslents differ; all is weU and wisely pat; 

If I eamiot cany f oiests on my back, 

Neither can yoa crack a nut** 



ODX. 85 



ODE. 

INSORIBKD TO W. H. OHANNINa 

Though loath to griere 
The evil time's sole patriot^ 
I cannot leave 
My honied thought 
For the priest's cant^ 
Or statesman's rant 

HI refuse 

My study for their politique^ 

Which at the best is trick, 

The angry Muse 

Puts concision in my brain. 

But who is he that prates 
Of the culture of mankind, 
Of better arts and lifel 
Qo^ blindworm, go^ 
Behold the famous States 
Harrying Mexico 
With riile and with knife 1 
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Or who^ with aooent bolder, 

Dan pnito the freedom-loTiiig moontaineerl 

I foand bj thee^ O ruahiitg Oontoocook I 

And in thy TiUqr% Agioehook I 

The jaebda of the n^grcKholder. 

Hie God who made New Hampahire 

Tumted the lof^ land 

With little men ;— 

Small bat and wren 

Hooae in the oak : — 

If earth-fire deare 

The upbeared land, and bury the folk, 

Hie aoothem erooodfle would grieya 

Virtne palters; Bight ia hence; 
IVeedom praised, but hid ; 
Foneial eloquence 
Battlea the ooffin4id. 

What boota thy leal, 
glowing friend. 
Thai would ind^nant rend 
The northland from the aoatht 
Whercfoie t to what good end t 
Beaton Bay and Banker Hill 
Woold aerre thingi still ;— 
Thingi aie of the snaka 

The howeman aenrea the horM^ 
The neatherd serrcs the neali 
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The merchant serves the purse, 
The eater serves his meat ; 
Tis the day of the chattel, 
Web to weave, and com to grind ; 
Things are in the saddle, 
ride mankind. 



There are two laws discrete, 

Not recondled, — 

Law for man, and law for thing ; 

The last builds town and fleets 

But it runs wild. 

And doth the man unking. 

Tis fit the forest fall. 
The steep be graded, 
The mountain tunnelled. 
The sand shaded, 
The orchard planted. 
The glebe tilled, 
The prairie granted, 
The steamer built 

Let i^an serve law for man ; 
Live for friendship^ live for love. 
For truth's and harmony's behoof ; 
The state may follow how it can. 
As Olympus follows Jove. 

Tet do not I implore 

The wrinkled shopman to my sounding woods, 
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Nor bid the nnwillmg aenaior 
Ask TOtes of thnuhM in tho 
Ereiy ono to his choBon work ;— 
Foolidi hinds maj mix and mar; 
Wise and sare the issues are. 
Bound they roQ till dark is lights 
Sez to sez; and eren to odd ;-* 

Hie orerfod 

Who marries Bight to Mig^t^ 
Who peoplesi nnpeoplesi— 
He who exterminates 
Baoas by stronger racesi 
Black by white faoes^— 
Knows to bring hon^ 
Oat of the lion : 
Orsfts gentlest scion 
On pirate and Turk. 

Tbe Oossack eats Poland, 
like stolen frait ; 
Her last noUe is mined, 
Her last poet mute : 
Strsq^ into double band 
Hie TietOEB divide ; 
Half ior freedom strike and stand $ — 
Tlie astonished Mnse ^"^^ thtwisands at 
her side* 
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Thou the herald art who wrote 

Thy rank, and quartered thine own eoai 

There ia no long nor aorereign state 

That can fix a hero's rate; 

Each to all is yenerahle, 

Cap4t-pie invulnerable, 

Until he write, where all eyes rest 

Slaye or master on his breast 

I saw men go up and down, 

In the country and the town. 

With this tablet on their neck,— 
'' Judgment and a judge we seek.** 

Not to monarchs they repair, 

Nor to learned jurist's chair; 

But they hurry to their peer% 

To their kinsfolk and their dears ; 

Louder than with speech they pray, — 
" What am 1 1 companion, say." 

And the friend not hesitates 

To asrign just place and mates; 



FOBica 

Antwan not in word or letter, 
Yet is nndentood the better; 
Each to eieh a looking-glasi^ 
Befleets his figora that doth peoL 
Eyeiy wayfaier he meets 
Whet himself dedared repestfli 
What himself oonf essed records^ 
Sentenees him in his words; - 
Hie f onn is his own corporal form. 
And his thought the penal worm. 



Yet shine for erer yiigin minds^ 
Lored hj stars and purest winds^ 
Which, o'er passion throned sedate^ 
Hare not hasarded their state; 
Disconcert the searrhing spy, 
Bendering to a corioos eye 
Hie dmance of a granite ledge 
To those who gaie from the sea's edga 
It is there for benefit; 
It is there for pmgmg light; 
Thers for pniifying storms ; 
And its depths reflect all forms ; 
It cannot parlqr with the meany*— 
Pore by impoie is not seen. 
For there's no sequestered grot^ 
Lone moontain tanii or ide forgot^ ^ 
Bol Jnstioe^ joomqring in the spheroi 
Dailj stoops to harbour therd 
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ETIENNE DE LA BO^CE. 

1 8XBVB yoa not^ if you I f ollowi 
ShadowKkei o'er hill and hollow ; 
And bend my fancy to your leadin|^ 
All too nimble for my treading. 
When the pilgrimage ia done^ 
And we Ve the landacape ovemuii 
I am bitter, vacant^ thwarted, 
And your heart ia unsupported. 
Vainly raliant^ you hare miaaed 
The manhood that should yours resist^— • 
Its complement ; but if I could, 
In severe or cordial mood, 
Lead you lightly to my altar, 
Where the wisest Muses falter, 
And worahip that world-warming apark 
Which dassles me in midnight dark. 
Equalising small and laige^ 
While the soul it doth surcharge^ 
That the poor ia wealthy grown, 
And the hermit never alone^ — 
The traveller and the road seem one 
With the errand to be done^ — 
That were a man'a and lover^a part, 
That were Freedom'a whitest chart 
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SUUM CUIQUK 

Thb nin haa spoiled the farmer'a day; 
Shan aorroir pat my booka away t 

Theraby an two daya loat: 
Natara ahall mmd her own a£Gun ; 
I win attend my proper caie%^ 

In rail^ or amii or froat 
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COMPENSATION. 

Why should I keep holiday 
When other men hare none t 

Why but becauBei when these axe gay, 
I dt and mourn alona 

And why, when mirth uneeala all tongnee. 
Should mine alone be dumb t 

Ah 1 late I spoke to sOent throngs, 
And now their hour is eome. 
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FOBBEABANCE. 

Ha8T thou named ill the birds without a gimt 

Lored the wood-ioM^ and left it on its stalkl 

At rich men's tables eaten bread and polset 

Unanned, iaeed danger with a heart of trostt 

And loved so weQ a high beharioiuv 

L& man or maid, that thoa from speeoh refrained, 

Nobility more noUjr to repay t 

0^ be my friend, and teach me to be thine I 
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THE PABK 

The prosperous and beautiful 

To me seem not to wear 
The yoke of conscience masterf ul. 

Which galls me everywhere. 

I cannot shake off the god ; 

On my neck he makes his seat; 
I look at my face in the glassi — 

My eyes his eyehalls meet 

Enchanters 1 enchantresses I 

Your gold makes you seem wise; 

The morning mist within your grounds 
More proudly roII% more softly lies. 

Yet spake yon purple mountain, 

Yet said yon ancient wood, 
That Night or Day, that Lore or Grime, 

Leads all souls to the Oood. 
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Long I followed happy goidefl^ 
I ooald neyer reach their ddea ; 
Tlieir step is f oith» and, ere the day. 
Breaks up their leagaeri and away. 
Keen my sensei my heart was y oun^ 
Big^t good-will my sinews .strung, ' 
Bat no speed of mine ayails 
To hunt upon their shining tnils. 
On and away, their hasting feet 
Make the morning proud and sweet; 
Flowers thqr strew, — ^I catoh the soent; 
Or tone of aQyer instrument 
Leayes on the wind melodious trace ; 
Tet I eonld neyer see their face. 
On eastern hills I see their smokes^ 
IGzed with mist by distant lochs. 
I met many trayeQers 
Who the road had sorely kept ; 
They saw not my fine reyeUen^— 
Tlieae had crossed them while they slept 
Some had heard their &ir report^ 
In the eoontiy or the court 
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Fleetest couriers alive 

Never yet could once arrive. 

As they went or they retained, 

At the house where these sojourned. 

Sometimes their strong speed they slacken, 

Though they are not overtaken ; 

In sleep their jubilant troop is near, — 

I tuneful voices overhear; 

It may be in wood or waste, — 

At unawares 'Us come and past 

Their near camp my spirit knows 

By signs gracious as rainboyrs. 

I thenceforward, and long after. 

Listen for their harp-like laughter, 

And carry in my hearty for day^ 

Peace that hallows rudest waysL 
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SUBSUM GOBDA. 

not the spirit^ if it hide 
biezonble to thy seal : 
BabjTy do not wlnne and chide : 
Art thoa not alao realt 
Why ahooldft thou stoop to poor ezonae t 
Turn on the aociuer roundly; aay, 
** Here am I, here will I remain 
For ever to myself aoothfast; 
OothoD, sweet Heareny or at thy pleasare stay ! 
Already Heaven with thee its lot has cast^ 
For only it can absolutely deal 
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ODE TO BEAUTY. 

Who gave thee, Beaatyi 
The keys of tiiis breast^ — 
Too credulous lover 
Of blest and unblestt 
Say, when in lapsed ages 
Thee knew I of old t 
Or what was the service 
For which I was sold t 
When first my eyes saw thee^ 
I found me thy thrall, 
By magical drawings^ 
Sweet tyrant of all I 
I drank at thy fountain 
False waters of thirst; 
Thou intimate stranger. 
Thou latest and first 1 
Thy dangerous glances * 
Make women of men ; 
New-bom, we are melting 
Into nature again. 



lavish promisor, 
Nigh persuading gods to err I 



100 poma 

Guest of million painted ionoBf 
Which in turn tbj glory warms I 
The frailest leaf^ the mossy bark, 
, The aoom's eup^ the raindrop's aro^ 
The swinging spider's silrer line. 
The ruby of the drop of wine. 
The shining pebble of the^pond. 
Thou inscribest with a bond. 
In thy momentary playi 
Would bankrupt nature to repay. 



A 



Ahy what avails it 

To hide or to shun 

Whom the Infinite One 

Hath granted his throne 1 /^ ^* V 

The heaven high over / 

Is the deep's lover ; 

The son and sesi 

Informed by thee^ 

Before me run. 

And draw me on, 

Tet fly me still, 

As Fate refuses 

To me the heart Fate for me chooses. 

Is it that my opulent soul 

Was mingled from the generous whole ; 

8ea-vallqrs and the deep of skies 

Fiunished sevetal supplies ; 

And the sands whereof Fm made 

Draw me to thenii selM)etnyed1 

I turn die proud portfolios 
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Which hold the grand designs 

Of Salvator, of Ouercino^ 

And Piranesi's lines. 

I hear the lofty poBans 

Of the masters of the shell. 

Who heard the stany music 

And recount the numbers well ; 

Olympian bards who sung 

Divine Ideas below, 

Which always find us youngs 

And always keep us so. 

Of t| in streets or humblest placosi 

I detect ffuvwandered graces, 

Which, from Eden wide astray, 

In lowly homes hare lost their way. 



"Ihee gliding through the sea of form, 
Like the lightning through the storm, 
Somewhat not to be possessed. 
Somewhat not to be caressed. 
No feet so fleet could oyer find, 
No perfect form could ever bind. 
Thou eternal fugitive^ 
Hovering over all that live^ 
Quick and skilful to inspire 
Sweety extravagant desire, 
Starry space and lily-bell 
Filling with thy roseate smell. 
Wilt not give tiie lips to taste 
Of the nectar which thou hast 
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All that's good and great with thee 
Works in dose oonspiracy ; 
Thoa hast bribed the dark and lonely 
^ To report thy features only^ 
And the eold and pniple moining 
Itself with thoughts of thee adorning; 
The leafy dell, the dty'mart^ 
Equal trophies of thine art; 
Fen the flowing asnre air 
Thoa hast touched for my despair ; 
And, if I l*«piiA into dreams, 
Again I meet the ardent beamsb 
Queen of things 1 I dare not die 
In Being^s deeps past ear and eye ; 
^ Lest there I find the same deceiTer, 

And be the sport of Fate for ever. 
Dread Power, hot dear I if Qod thou be^ 
Unmake me quits^ or give thysdf to me 1 
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GIVE ALL TO LOVE. 

Givxall toloTe; 

Obey thy heart; 

Friends^ kindred, dayi^ . 

Estate^ good-fame^ 

Plana, credit^ and the Muae, — 

Nothing refoae. 

Tia a bray e maater ; 
Let it have Bcope : 
Follow it utterly, 
Hope beyond hope : 
High and more high 
It divea into noon. 
With wing unapent^ 
' Untold intent; 
Bat it ia a god, 
Enowa ita own path, 
And the ontleta of the aky. 

It waa not for the mean ; 
It reqnireth courage atoat^ 
Sonla aboTe doubt^ 
Vabur nnl 
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Such 'twill rewaidy — 
They shaD retam 
More than thej were. 
And eyer Moendin^ 



LeareallforloTe; 

Yet^ hear me^ yet> 

One word more thy heart behoved. 

One pulse more of fim endearonri- 

Keep thee to-day. 

To-morrow, for ever, 

IVeeaaan Arab 

Of thy belored. 

Cling with life to the maid; 
Bat when the ioiprise^ 
Tint vagae shadow of snnnise 
Flits across her bosom yoong 
Of a joy apart from thee^ 
IVee be ahe^ fanqy-free ; 
Nor thoa detain her vesture's hem, 
Nor the palest rose she flung 
IVom her summer diadem. 

Though thou loved her as thyself, 

As a self of purer day, 

Though her parting dims the day, 

Stealing grace from a)l alive ; 
^eartQy know, 
rWhen half -gods go^ 
(The gods amvst 
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TO ELLEN. 



AT THE SOUTH. 



The groan grass is bowing, 

The morning wind is in it; 
Tb a tune worth thy knowing, 

Though it change eveiy minute. 

TiB a tune of the spring ; 

Eveiy year plays it over, 
To the robin on the wing; 

And to the pausing lover. 

O'er ten thousand, thousand acres, 

Goes light the nimble zephjnr; 
The Flowers— tiny sect of Shakers— 

Worship him oyer. 

Hark to the winning sound I 

They summon thee^ dearosti — 
Saying,..*' We have dressed for thee the ground, 

Nor yet thou appearest 
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** O hasten ; 'tis our timo^ 
Ere yet the red Summer 
Seorch oar delicate primes 

Lored of bee^ — ^the tawny hummer. 

"Oprideof thy race 1 

Sad, in sooth, it were to oun^ 
If oar brief tribe miss thy faoe^ 
We poor New England flowers. 

''Fairest^ choose the fairest members 
Of our lithe society ; 
Jane's glories and September's 
Show our lore and pie^ 

** Ihoa shalt command us all, — 
April's cowslips summer's dorer, 
To the gentian in the fall, 

Blad-^yed pet of blue-eyed lover. 

« 

"O eome^ then, quickly come I 

We are buddings we are blowing; 
And the wind that we perfume 

Singi a tone that^s worth the knowing.' 
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TO EVA. 

■ ■ ■ 

FiJR and statelj maid, whose eyes 
Were kindled in the upper skies 

At the same torch that lighted mine ; 
For so I must interpret still 
Thy sweet dominion o'er my will, 

A qn^pathy divine. 

Ah 1 let me blameless gase upon 
Features that seem at heart my own ; 

Nor fear those watchful sentinels, 
Who chann the more their glance forbids, 
Chaste^owing; underneath their lids^ 

With fire that draws while it repels. 
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THE AMULET. 



Your piciara smiles m first it •«««»«. , 
The ring 7<m gare is still the same ; . 

Your letter teU% ohsnging child 1 
No tidings ma it came^ 

Gire me an amulet 

That keeps intelligence with jqii,— 
Bed when yon lore^ and rosier red, 

And when yon Iotc not^ pale and bine. 

Alas I that neither bonds nor «TOWs 

CSan certify possession ; 
Torments me still the fear that lore 

Died in its last expression. 
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THINE £T£S STILL SEINED. 

Thins eyes still ahined for me^ though far 
I lonely lOTed the land or aea : 

As I behold yon eyening star. 
Which yet behdds not me. 

This mom I dimbed the misty hilly 
And roamed the pastures through ; 

How danced thy f onn before my path 
Amidst the deep^yed dew 1 

When the redbird spread his sable wing^ 
And showed his side of flame ; 

When the rosebud ripened to the rose^ 
In both I read thy name. 
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EBOa 

Thb Mue of the world u aborts— 
Long and ▼ttious the raport^ — 

ToloreandbebdoTed; . 
Men and goda hare not outleanied it; 
And, how oft aoe'er they'Te tamed it^ 

Twin Doi be impmred. 
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HEBMION& 

On a moond an Arab lay, 

And song his sweet i^grets^ 

And told his amulets : 

The summer bird 

His sorrow heard, 

And, when he beared a sigh profound, 

The sympathetio swallow swept the ground. 

** If it be, as they said, she was not fair, 
Beauty's not beautiful to me, 
But sceptred genius, aye inorbed. 
Culminating in her sphere. 
This Hermione absorbed 
The lustre of the land and ocean. 
Hills and islands, doud and tree^ 
In her form and motion. 

''I ask no bauble miniatuie^ 
Nor ringlets dead 
Shorn firom her comely head, 
Now that morning not disdains 
Mountains and the misty plai: 
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Her ooloflsal poitnitare ; 
They her herdds be^ 
Stored in her quality, 
And flingors of her lame 
Who is their Mose and dama 

** Higher, dear swallows I mind not what I say. 
Ah I heedless how the weak are strong, 
Say, was it jast^ 

In thee to frame, in me to tmst^ 
Thoa to the Syrian eouldst belougt 



''lam of a 
That each for each doth fast engage; 
In old Bassora's schooler I seemed 
Hermit vowed to books and gloom,^^ 
ntbested for gay brid^groouL 
I was by tlqr tooch redeemed; 
When thy meteor glances came^ 
We talked at kige of worldly fate. 
And drew truly ereiy tiait 

** Qnoe I dwelt aparti 
Nowllire with all; 
As shepherd's lamp on far hill<«de 
Seeni% by the traveller espied, 
A door into the mountain hearty 
So didst thoa qnanry and unlock 
SQ^ways for me through the took. 

''Now, deceived, thou wanderest 
In stnqge lands unblest; 
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And my kindred oome to soothe ma 

Southwind is my next of blood ; 

He is come through fragrant wood, 

Dragged with spice from ch'mates warm, 

And in every twinkling gUde^ 

And twilight nook, 

Unyeils thy form. 

Out of the forest way 

Forth paced it yesterday ; 

And when I sat by the watercourse, 

Watching the daylight f ade^ 

It throbbed up from the brook. 

'*Biver, and rose, and crag, and bird, 
Frosty and sun, and eldest nighty 
To me their aid preferred, 
To me their comfort plight ;-*- 
*Oourage t we are thine allies, 
And with this hint be wise^ — 
The chains of kind 
The distant bind ; 
Deed thou doest she must do^ 
Abore her will, be true ; 
And, in her strict resort 
To winds and waterfalls. 
And autumn's sunlit festivals. 
To music, and to music's thought^ 
Inextricably bound, 
She shall find thee, and be found. 
Follow not her flying feet ; 
Oome to us hersdf to meet'" 
you iiL X 
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INITIAL, D^MONia AND 
CELESTIAL LOVE. 



THE INrnALJU)yE. 

Vknub, when her son was lost, 
Cried him up and down the cowt^ 
In hamlet8| palaeesi and parka, 
And told the truant by hia marka, — 
Golden corle^ and qmyeri and bow. 
Thia befell lon^g ago. 
Time and tide are strangely changed, 
Men and manners much deranged : 
None will now find Cupid latent 
By this f ooliah antique patent 
He came late along the waste, 
Shod like a tnyeller for haste; 
With malice dared me to proclaim him, 
That the maids and boys might name 



Boy no more, he wears all ooats^ 
VVnekaL and MAn«<i«^ eaoeSb oaDOtes i 
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I 

He bean no bow, or quiver, or wand. 
Nor chaplet on his bead or band 
Leave bii weeds and beed bis eyes^ — 
All the rest be can disguise. 
In the pit of his eye 's a spark 
Wonld bring back day if it were dark ; 
And, if I tell you all my tbougiht^ 
Thougb I comprehend it not^ 
In those unfathomable orbs 
Eveiy function be absorbs. 
He doth eat^ and drink, and fish, and sboot^ 
And writer and reason, and compute^ 
And ride^ and run, and have, and bold, 
And whine^ and flatter, and r^gret^ 
And kiss^ and couple^ and b^get^ 
By those roving eyeballs bold. 

Undaunted are their courages, 

Right Cossacks in their forages ; 

Fleeter they than any creature, — 

They are lus steeds, and not his feature; 

Inquisitive^ and fierce, and fastinj^ 

Besdess, predatory, hasting ; 

And they pounce on other eyes 

As lions on their prey ; 

And round their circles is writ^ 

Plainer than the day. 

Underneath, within, above,— 

Love— love— love— love. 

He lives in bis eyes ; 

There doth digest^ and work, and spiiii 



116 POSIiB. 

And bay, and aell, and lose^ and win; 

He ioHb them with delighted motion, 

Joy-tidea awell their mimie ocean. 

Tet hoUs he them with torteat rein, 

Ihat they may aeiae and entertain 

The glanee that to their glance oppoaei^ 

Like fiery honey sacked from roaeai 

He pahniatiy can understand, 

Imbibing Tirtoe by his hand, 

Ai if it were a living root; 

The pidse of hands will make him mute ; - 

"^th all his force he gathers hslms 

Into those wiBCb thrilling palms. 

Co^d is a casuist^ 
A mystici and a cabalist^ — 
Gsn your lurking thought surprise^ 
And inteipret your device. 
He is versed in occult science^ 
In magic^ and in clairvoyance; 
Oft he keeps his fine ear strained, 
And Season on her tiptoe pained - 
For airy intelligence^ 
And for strange c o incid e nce. 
J But it touches his quick heart 
When Fate by omens takes his part^ 
And chanoe-dropped hints from Nature's sphere 
Deeply soothe his anjdons ear. 
Heralds lugh before him run ; 
Bb has ushers many a one ; 
He spnads his welcome where he goe% 
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And iouchos all tliiiigs with hii rose. 
All things wait for and divine him,— 
How shall I dare to malign him, 
Or accuse the god of sportt 
I must end my true report. 
Painting him from head to f oot^ 
In as far as I took note^ 
Trusting well the matchless power 
Of this young-eyed emperor 
Will dear his fame from every doud, 
With the bards and with the crowd. 

He is wilful, mutable^ 
Shy, untamed, inscrutable^ 
Swifter-fashioned than the fairies, 
Substance mixed of pure contraries ; . 
His vice some dder virtue's token. 
And his good is evil-spoken. 
Failing sometimes of his own, 
He is headstrong and alone; 
He affects the wood and wild, 
like a flowex^hunting child ; 
Buries himsdf in summer waves, 
In trees, with beasts, in mines, and cave 
Loves nature like a homed cow, 
Bird, or deer, or caribou. 

Shun him, nymphs, on the fleet hones 1 
He has a total world of wit; 
how wise are his discourses! 
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Bot he is the arch-hypocrite. 

And, through all science and all art^ ' 

Seeks alone his counterpart 

He is a Pandit of the East^ 

He is an angor and a priest^ 

And his soul will melt in prayer, 
Bat wdd and wisdom is a snare ; 
Corrnpted hj the present toy, 
He foUows joy, and only joy. 
There is no mask hat he wOl wear; 
He invented oaths to swear; 
He paints, he carves, he chants, he pray% 
And holds all stars in his embrace^ 
Godlike,— but 'tis for his fine pelf. 
The social quintessence of sell 
' WeQ said I he is hypocrite^ 
And fdly the end of his subtle witi 
He takes a sovran privilege 
Not allowed to any li^; 
For he does go behind all law, 
And rigjht into himself does draw; 
For he is sovereignly allied, — ^. 
Heaven's oldest blood flows in his side,— 
And interchangeably at one 
'^th evexy long on every throne^ 
That no god dare say him nay. 
Or see the faulty or seen betray : 
He has the Muses hy the hearty 
And the Paron all are of his part 
Ss many svgns cannot be told ; 
He has not on* mode^ bat manifold, 
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Many fashions and addresses, 

Piques, reproaches, hurts, caresses^ 

Arguments, lore, poetry. 

Action, service, badinage ; 

He will preach like a friar, 

And jump like Harlequin ; 

He will read like a crier. 

And fight like a Paladin. 

Boundless is his memory ; 

Plans immense his term prolong; 

He is not of counted age, 

Meaning always to be youn|^ 

And his wish is intimacy, 

Intimater intimacy, 

And a stricter privacy ; 

The impossible shall yet be done, 

And, being two» shall still be one. 

As the wave breaks to foam on shelvee. 

Then runs into a wave again, 

So lovers melt their sundered selves, 

Yet melted would be twain. 



IL 
THE D-fiMONIO AND THB CELESTIAL LOVE. 

Man was made of social earth, 

Child and brother from his birth, 

Tethered by a liquid cord 

Of blood thiough veins of kindred poured. 
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Next hii heart the fireside hand 
Of motheri fatheri sutter, stand : 
Names from awful childhood heard 
Thiohs of a wild religion sdned ; — 
Virtae^ to lore^ to hate them^ vice ; 
TQl dangerous Beanty came^ at last^ 
TQl Beantj came to snap all ties; 
The maidy abolishing the past^ 
THth lotos wine obliterates 
Dear memory's stone-incanred traitSi 
Andy by herself supplants alone 
lUends year by year more inly known. 
When her calm eyes opened bright^ 
An were foreign in their light 
It was ever the self*same tale^ 
The first experience will not fail ; 
Only two in the garden walked, * 
And with snake and seraph talked. 

But God said, 
** I will have a purer gift; 
There is smoke in the fiame ; 
New fiowerets brings new prayers uplift^ 
And kve without a name^ 
'^ Food children, ye desire 
To please each other well ; 
Another round, a higher. 
Ye shall dimb on the hearenly stair. 
And selfish preference foibear; 
And in rig^t deserving, 
And without a swerving 
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Each from your proper Btate^ 
WeaTO roses for your mate. 

'*Deep^ deep are loving eyes^ 
Flowed. with naphtha fiery sweet; 
And the point is paradise, 
Where their glances meet : 
Their reach shall yet be more profound, 
And a vision without bound : 
The axis of those eyes sun-dear 
Be the aads of the sphere : 
So shall the lights ye pour amain 
Go^ without check or intervals^ 
Through from the empyrean walls 
Unto Ae same again." 

Glosei dose to men, 

lake undulating layer of air. 

Bight above their heads. 

The potent plain of Demons spreads. 

Stands to each human soul its own, 

For watdi, and ward, and furtherance^ . 

In the snares of Nature's dance ; 

And the lustre and the grace 

To fascinate each youthful hearty 

Beaming from its counterparty 

Tranducent through the mortal covers, 

Is the Demon's form and f aca 

To and fro the Genius hies, — 

A gleaii which plays and hovers 

Over the maiden's head. 

And dips sometimes as low as to her eyeB. 



Un&nown, albeit lying near. 
To men, the path to the Daemon sphere ; 
And they that swiftly come and go 
LeaTe no track on the heavenly snow. 
Sometimes the aixy synod benda^ 
And the mighty choir descends^ 
And the brains of men thenceforth, 
In crowded and in still resortsi 
Teem with unwonted thoughts : 
As^ when a shower of meteon 
Cross the orbit of the earth, 
And, lit by fringent air, 
Kase near and far, 
Mortals deem the planets bright 
. Hare slipped their sacred ban^ 
And the lone seaman all the night 
Sai]% astonished, amid stars. 

Beauty of a richer vein, 

Grsoes of a subtler strain, 

Unto men these moonmen lend, 

And our shrinking sky extend. 

So is man's narrow path 

By strength and tenor skirted ; 

A1k> (from the song the wrath 

Of the Genii be arerted I 

The Muse the truth uncoloured speaking) 

The Damons are self-seeking : 

Their fierce and limitaiy will 

Draws men to their likeness stilL 

The ernqg painter made Lore Uind, — 
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Love who flhinet on all; 
Him, ndiant^ aharpestdg^ted god, 
None can bewilder ; 
Whose eyes pierce 
Thenniyersei 
Path-finder, road-builder. 
Mediator, royal giver; 
Bightly seeing, rightly seoi, 
Of joyful and transparent mien. 
Tis a sparkle passing 
From each to each, from thee to me^ 
To and firo perpetually; 
Sharing all, daring all, 
Levellinf^ displacuig 
Each obstraotion, it unites 
Equals remote^ and seeming opposatea.. 
And ever and for ever Love 
Delights to build a road : 
Unheeded Danger near him strides^ 
Love langihs^ and on a lion rides. 

But Cupid wears another hce^ 

Bom into Damons less divine : 

His roses bleach apaoe^ 

His nectar smacks of wine. 

The Damon ever builds a wall. 

Himself encloses and indudes^ 

Solitude in solitudes : 

In like sort his love doth f alL 

He is an oligarch ; 

He prizes wonder, fame^ and mark ; 
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Ha loreth crowna ; 
' He Monieth drones ; 
He doth elect 

Tke beantifid and f ortonate^ 
And die aone of intellect^ 
And die aonls of ample fate^ 
Who die FotaxB'a galea unbar, — 
Minknia of die Moniing Star, 
In his prowess he exnltSi 
And the mnltitade insiilt& 
His impatient looka devour 
Oft the hnmUe and the poor: 
And, seeing his ^ye glares 
Tbqr drop their few pale flowery 
Gathered with hope to please^ 
Ahmg the mountain towen^— 
Lose eounge^ and despair. 
He will never be gainsaid,— 
Fitilesii^ will not be stayed ; 
Sa hot tyranny 
Buns jsp ereiy other de. 
Therefore comes an hoar from Jove 
Which lus ruthless will defies, 
^ And the dogi of Fate untien 
Shiver the pakces of g^ass ; 
Shrivel the rainbow-coloared waDs, 
Where in bright Art each god and abyl dwdt^ 
Secure as in the aodiao's belt ; 
An^ die galleries and hallsL 
wneran eveiy suen sun|^ 
TJifii a meteor pask 



TAB DMHOmO AND THE GBLB8TIAL LOYB. 125 

For this fortune wanted root 
In the oGTB of (Sod's abysm, — 
Was a weed of self and schism ; 
And erer the Dwmonie Love 
Is the ancestor of wars. 
And the parent of remorse. 



Higher far, 

Upward into the pure reahiit 

Oyer son and star, 

Over the flickering D»mon film, 

Thoa mnst mount for lore ; 

Into vision where all form 

In one only form dissolves ; 

In a region where the wheel, 

On which all beings ride^ 

Visibly revolves ; 

Where the starred, etenial worm 

Girds the world with bound and tenn; 

Where unlike things are like; 

Where good and ill, , 

And ]oy and moan. 

Melt into one^ 

There Past^ Present^ Future^ shoot 

Triple blossoms from one root; 

Substances at base divided 

In their summits are united; 

There the holy essence roll% 

One through separated souls ; 
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And the suimy JEon deepi^ 

Folding Nature in ite deeps ; 

And eveiy fair and erery good, 

Known in part^ or known impon^ 

To men below, 

In their archetypes endure. 

The race of gods, 

Or those we erring own, 

Are shadows flitting up and down 

In the still abodes. 

The eireles of that sea are laws 

Whieh pubUsh and which Jiide the canse. 



Pray for a beam 

Out of that q>here, 

Ihee to guide and to redeem. 

0, what a load 

Of care and toil, 

By lying use bestowed, 

From his shoulders falls who sees 

The true astronomy. 

The period of peace. 

Counsel which the ages kept 

Shall the well-bom soul acoepk 

As the orerhanging trees 

FiD the lake with images, — 

As garment draws thegaiment^s hem, 

Men their fortunes bring with them. 

]fy right or wrooi^ 

Lands and goods go to the stnmgi 
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Pn>p6rt7 will bratdy diaw 
Still to the proprietor ; 
Silver to silver creep and wind. 
And kind to kind. 



Nor less the eternal poles 
Of tendency distribute souls. 
There need no vows to bind 
Whom not each other seek, but find. 
They give and take no pledge or oath,— 
Nature is the bond of both; 
No prayer persuadesi no flattery fawnsi— 
Their noble meanings are their pawns. 
Plain and cold is their address, 
Power have they for tenderness ; 
And, so thoroughly is known 
Each other's counsel by his own, 
They can parley without meeting ; 
Need is none of forms of greeting; 
They can well communicate 
In their innermost estate ; 
When each the other shall avoid, 
Shall each by each be most enjoyed. 

Not with scarfs or perfumed gloves 
Do these celebrate their loves ; 
Not by jewels, feasts, and savouis^ 
Not by ribbons or by f avouis^ 
But by the sun-epark on the sea, 
And the doud-shadow on the lea, 
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The soothing lapse of mom to mirk. 
And the eheeifal round of work. 
Their oordi of lore no poblio aro^ 
Iliey intertwine the farthest star ; 
Hie throbbing seSi the quaking earth, 
Tield qrmpathy and signs of mirth; 
Is none so high, so mean is none^ 
Bat feds and seals this union; 
Eren the f eU Fanes are appeased, 
The good applaad, the lost are eased. 



Lore's hearts are faithfali bat not fond, 
Bound for the jost^ but not beyond; 
Not glad, as the low4oving herd. 
Of self in other stall pref enred. 
Bat they hare heartily designed 
This benefit of broad mankind. 
And they senre men ansteroly, 
After their own genias, dearly, 
Without a false humility ; 
[For this is Lore's nobility, — 
j Not to scatter bread and gold, 
I Goods and raiment bought and sold; ^ 
' But to hxAd fast his simple senses 
And speak the qwech of innocence^ 
And with hand, and body, and blood, ' 
To make his boeom-counsel good. 
For he that feeds men senreth few ; 
He serres all who dans be tma 
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THE APOLOGY. 

Think me not onldnd and rade 

That I walk alone in grore and glen ; 

I go to the god of the wood 
To fetch his word to men. 

Tax not my sloth that I 

Fold my arms beside the brook ; 

Eadi cloud that floated in the d[y 
. Writes a letter in my book. 

Ohide me not^ laborious band, 
For the idle flowers I brought; 

Every aster in my hand 

Gk)es home loaded with a thought 

There was nerer mystery 

Bat 'tis figured in the flowers ; 

Was nerer secret history 

But birds tell it in the bowers. 

One harvest from thy field 

Homeward brought the oxen strong ; 
A second crop thine acres yield, 

Which I gather in a song, 
voib m. K 
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MEBLIN. 



Tht trivial harp will never please 

Or fin my craving ear ; 

Its chords shonld ring as blows the breeie, 

Free^ peremptoxy, dear. 

No jingling serenadei^s art^ 

Nor tinkle of piano strings^ 

CSan make the wild blood start 

In its mystic q>ringk 

The kingly bard 

Most smite the chords rudely and hard, 

Ai with hammer or with mace ; 

That they may render back 

Artful thnnder, which convqrs 

Secrets of the solar track. 

Sparks of the snpenolar blase. 

Merlin's blows are strokes of fate^ 

C3ixming with the forest tonei 

When boughs buffet boughs in the wood ; 

CihimiBg with the gasp and moan 

Of the ice^mprisoned flood ; 

'WiHk the pulse of maply hearts ; 

"With the voice of oialois ; 
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With the din of dty arts; 

Wiih the cannonade of wan ; 

With the marches of the brave ; 

And prayers of might from mutyn/ cayei 

Qreat is the art^ 

Great be the manners^ of the baxd. 

He shall not his brain encomber 

With the coil of rhythm and number; 

But^ leaving role and pale f orethonght^ 

He shall aye dimb 

For his rhyme. 
"Pass in, pass in," the angels say. 
" Li to the upper doora^ 

Nor count compartments of the floors^ 

But mount to paradise 

By the stairway of surprisa" 

Blameless master of the gamesi 

King of sport that never shames^ 

He shall daily joy dispense 

Hid in song's sweet influencei 

Things more cheerly live and go^ 

What time the subtle mind "^ 

Sings aloud the tone whereto 

Their pulses beat^ 

And march their f eet^ 

And their members are combined. 

By Sybarites beguiled, 
He shall no task decline ; 
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*8 mighty line 
Eztranes of nature reoondledy — 
BerMYed * tynnt of his wiQ, 
And made the lionmild. 
Songs can the tempest still, 
Scattered on the stonny air, 
Mould the year to fair jnoiease^ 
And bring in poetie peace. 

He shall not seek to weare^ 

In weak, unhappy times, 

Effieadons rhymes ; . 

Wait his returning strength. 

Bird that from the nadir^s floor 

To the lenith'a top can soar. 

The soaring orbit of the muse exoeeds that 

jonme/s length. 
Nor profane affeet to hit 
Or oompass that^ by meddling wit^ 
Which only the propitious mind 
Publishes when 'tis inelined. 
There are open hours 
When the God's will sallies free^ 
And the dull idiot might see 
The flowing fortunes of a thousand years;— 
Sudden, at unawares^ 
Self-moredt fly*to the doon» 
Nor sword of angels oould rereal 
What thsy coQoeaL 
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MEBLIN. 

Thb rhyme of the poet 

ModuUtea the king's affairs; 

Balance-loving Nature 

Made all things in pairs. 

To every foot its antipode ; 

Each colour with its counter glowed ; 

To evexy tone beat answering tonesi 

Higher or graver ; 

Flavour gladly blends with flavour ; 

Leaf answers leaf upon the bough; 

And match the paired cotyledons. 

Hands to hands, and feet to f eet^ 

In one body grooms and brides ; 

Eldest rite, two married sides 

In every mortal meet 

Light's far furnace shinesi 

Smelting balls and barsi 

Forging double stars, 

Glittering twins and trine& 

The animals are sick with love^ 

Lovesick with rhyme : 

Each with all propitious time 

Into chorus wova 



m posHa 

like the denoen' ordered band, 

Thooj^ts come also hand in hand; 

In equal couples matedi 

Or ebe alternated ; 

Adding by their mutual gage. 

One to olheri health and aga 

Solitary fancies go 

Shori-Iiyed wandering to «nd £ro^ 

Most like to baehelor% 

QrannngiTen maid, 

Notancestor^ 

YfiHi no posterity to make the lie afraid, 

Or keep tmth undecayed. 

Perfeet*paired as eagle's wings, 

Justice is the rhyme of thingi; 

TVade and counting use 

The self-same tuneful muse; 

AndKemesis^ 

Who with even matches odd, 

Who athwart space red re ss e s 

The partial wrouft 

FiDs the just period, 

Aiu^ finishes the ■A»£r^ 

Subtle riiymes^ with ruin rife, 
Ibirmur in the house of lif e^ 
Sung by the Sisters as thqr spin ; 
In per^ct time and measure they 
Build and unbuild our echoing clay. 
As the two twiUghts of the day 
Fold OS music-drunken in* 
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BACCHUa 

Bbino me winoi but wine which never grew 

In the belly of the grapei 

Or grew on vine whose tap-rootfl| reaching 

through 
Under the Andes to the Cape^ 
Suffered no savour of the earth to scape. 

Let its grapes the mom salute 

From a nocturnal root^ 

Which feels the acrid juice 

Of Styx and Erebus; 

And turns the woe of Nighty 

By its own crafty to a more rich delight 

We buy ashes for bread ; 

We buy diluted wine ; 

Give me of the true^ — 

Whose ample leaves and tendrils curled 

Among the silver hills of heaven, 

Draw everlasting dew ; 

Wine of wine, 

Blood of the world, 

|*onn of forms, and mould of stature^ 
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That I intoxicated, 

And by the dmight aanmikted, 

Mij floet At pleasure through all natures; 

The bird-language rij^tly spell, 

And that whioh roses say so well 

"Wine that is shed 

Like the torrents of the sirn 

Up the horifon walls^ 

Or like the Atlantic streamsi which run 

When the Soath Sea calla 

Water and bread, 
Food which needs no transmuting; 
Bainbow-flowering; wisdom-froiting; 
Wine which is already man, 
Food which teach and reason can. 



Wine which Music ii^ — 
Music snd wine are one^ — 
That I, drinking thisi 
Shan hear far Chaos talk with me ; 
Kings nnbom shall walk with me ; 
And the poor grass shall plot and plan 
What it will do when it is maa 
Quickened so^ will I unlock 
Erery ciypl of erery rode 

I thank the joyful juice 
For all I know ;— 
'WbuJM of remembering 




BACOHUS. ' IS7 

Q{ the ancient being blow, 
And seeming-solid walls of use 
Open and flow. 

Pour, Bacchus ! the remembering wine; 

Betrieve the loss of me and mine 1 

Vine for vine be antidote^ 

And the grape requite the lote 1 

Haste to cure the old despair, — 

Beason in Nature's lotus drenched, 

The memory of ages quenched; 

Oire them again to shine; 

Let wine repair what this undid ; 

And where the infection slid, 

A dasding memory revive ; 

Befiresh the faded tints, 

Becut the aged printBi 

And write my old adventures with the pen 

Which on the fint day drew. 

Upon the tablets blue^ 

The dancing Pleiads and eternal men. 
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LOSS AND OAIK 

ViBTUX niiis before the Muae^ 

And defies her skill ; 
She is rapt^ end doth refuse 

To wait a painter^s wilL 

Staradorinj^ oocapied, 

Yirtue esnnot bend her 
Just to please a poet's prido^ 

To parade her splendour. 

The bard must be with good intent 

No more hii^ bat hers; 
Most throw away his pen end painty 

Kneel with worshippera 

Then, perbhanoe^ a sonny ray 
IVom the hearen of firsb . 

ESs lost tools may orerpayi 
And better his desire. 
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MEBOPS. 

What care I, so they stand the same^ — 
Things of the heayenly mind, — 

How long the power to give them name 
Tames yet behindl 

Thus far to-day your favours reach, 
fair, appeasing presences 1 

Ye taught my lips a single speech, 
And a thousand silences. 



Space grants beyond his fated road 
No inch to the god of day; 

And copious language still bestowed 
One word, no more^ to say. 
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THE HOUSE 

Thxbx IB no aiehiteot 

CSan build as the Muie can; 
She is aldlfiil to seleei 

Materide for her plan ; 



Slow and warily to choose 
Baftera of immortal pine^ 

Or cedar ineoiraptiUeb 
Worthy her design. 

She threads dark Alpine forests^ 

Or Talleys 1^ the sesi 
In many landsi with painful stepi^ 

Bre she can find a treOi 

She ransacks mines f^ ledger 
And quanies every rock. 

To hew the famous adamant 
For each etenal block 

She lays her beams in musio^ 
In maac erery oos^ 
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To the cadence of the whirling world 
Which dances ronnd the ran; 



That 80 they shall not be 

By lapses or by wan^ 
But^ for the lore of happy souls^ 

Ontlive the newest stare. 
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SAADt ^ 

Tbsbb in groTe% 

Kine in drovesi 

In ocean sport the seily herdu^ 

Wedge-like deare the air the 

To northern lakes fly wind-bome dntk^ 

Browse the moontain aheep in floeksi 

Hen consort in camp and town. 

But the poet dwells alone. 

God, who gftve to him the lyre^ 
Of all mortals the desire. 
For an breathing men's behoof 
Stndtly charged him, ''Sit aloof;" 
Annexed a warning; poets say. 
To the bright premium, — 
Ever, when twain together play, 
Shall the harp be dumb. 

Many may eome^ 
But one shall sing ; 
To touch the striofj^ 
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The haip Is ivaah, 

Though there come a millioii, 

Wise Saadi dwella alone. 

Tet Saadi loved the race of men,-^ 

No churl, ixninurod in cave or den; 

In bower and hall 

He wants them all. 

Nor can dispense 

With Persia for his audience : 

They must give ear, 

Qrow red with joy and white with fear; 

But he has no companion ; 

Come ten, or come a million, 

Good Saadi dwells alone. 

Be thou ware where Saadi dwells; 

Wisdom of the gods is he^ — 

Entertain it reverently. 

Gladly round that golden lamp 

Sylvan deities encamp^ 

And simple maids and noble youth 

Are welcome to the man of trutL 

Most welcome they who need him most^ "^ 

They feed the spring which they exhaust; 

For greater need 

Draws better deed : 

Bvltf critic^ spare thy vanity, 

Nor show thy pompous parts^ 

To vex with odious subtlety 

The cheerer of men's hearts. 
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Sad-eyed Fakin awiftly say 
Endleis diiges to decay. 
Never in the blase of light 
Loee the ahudder of midnight; 
Pale at overflowing noon 
Hear wolves barking at the moon ; 
In the bower of dalliance sweet 
Hear the far Avenger's feet; 
And shake before those awfol Powers^ 
Who in their pride f oigive not onrs. 
Thus the sad-eyed Fakirs preach : 
**Baid9 when thee would Allah teach. 
And lift thee to his holy moont^ 
He sends thee from his bitter fonnt 
W^mwoody — sayings- *Gk> thy ways, 
Drink not the Malaga of praise, 
Bat do the deed thy fellows hate^ 
And compromise thy peaceful state; 
Smite the white breasts which thee fed; 
Stnff sharp thx»ns beneath the head 
Of them then shooUst have comforted ; 
For oat of woe and out of crime 
Draws the heart a lore saUimei ' " 
And yet it seemeth not to me 
That the high gods love tragedy ; 
For Saadi sat in the son, 
And thanks was his contrition; 
For hairdoth and for bloody whips^ 
Had active hands #»<^ tniliiig \xm ; 
And yet his rones he rightly read, 
And to his folk his message sped. 
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Sunshino in his heart transf errod 

Lighted each transparent word. 

And well could honouring Persia learn 

What Saadi wished to say ; 

For Saadi's nightly stars did bum 

Brighter than Dschami's day. 

Whispered the Muse in Saadi's cot : 
**0 gentle Saadi, listen not^ 
Tempted by thy praise of wit^ 
Or by thirst and appetite 
For the talents not thine own, 
To sons of contradiction. 
Never, son of eastern mornings 
Follow falsehood, follow scorning 
Denounce who will, who will deny. 
And pile the hiUs to scale the sky ; 
Let theist^ atheist^ pantheist^ 
Define and wrangle how they list^ 
Fierce conserver, fierce destroyer, — 
But thou, joy-giver and enjoyer. 
Unknowing war, unknowing crime, 
Gentle Saadi, mind thy rhyme ; ^ 

Heed not what the brawlers say, 
Heed thou only Saadi's lay. 

a 

"Let the great world bustle on 
With war and trade, with camp and town. 
A thousand men shall dig and eat; 
At f oige and furnace thousands sweat ; 

VOU IXL L 
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And thousands sail the purple sesi 

And give or take the stroke of war, 

Or crowd the market and basaar ; 

Oft shall war end, and peace returoi 

And cities rise where cities bum. 

Ere one man my hill shall dimb^ * 

Who can turn the golden rhyme. 

Let them manage how they may. 

Heed thou only Saadi*s lay. 

Seek the living amcmg the dead,— 

Man in man is imprisoned ; 

Barefooted Denrish is not poor, 

If fate unlock his bosom's door, 

So that what his eye hath seen 

His tongue can paint as bright^ as keen ; 

And what his tender heart hath felt 

With equal fire thy heart shall melt 

For, whom the Muses smile upon, 

And touch with soft persuasion, 

His words like a storm-wind can bring 

Terror and beauty on their wing; 

In his evexy syllable 

Lnriceth nature yeritablo ; 

And though he speak in midnight dark,— 

In heaven no star, on earth no spark, — 

Yet before the listener's eye 

Swims the world in ecstasy. 

The forest waves, the morning breaks, 

The pastures sleep, ripple the lakes. 

Leaves iwinUe^ flowers like persons ba^ 

'And life pulsates in rock or tree. 
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Saadi, ao far thy worda ahall reach : 
. Suna riae and aet in Saadi'a apeech l** 

And thua to Soadi aaid the Muae : 
*'Eat thou the bread which men refuae; 
Flee from the gooda which from thee flee; 
Seek nothing, — ^Fortune aeeketh thea 
Nor mounts nor dire; all good thinga keep 
The midway of the eternal deep. 
Wiah not to fill the iaies with eyea . 
To fetch thee birda of paradiae : 
On thine orchard'a edge belong 
All the braga of plume and aong; 
Wiae Ali'a aunbright aayinga paaa 
For prorerba in the market-place ; 
Through mountaina bored by regal art^ 
Toil whiatlea aa he drives hia cart 
Nor gcour the aeaa, nor aif t mankind, 
A poet or a friend to find : 
Behold, he watches at the door I 
I Behold hia shadow on the floor 1 

Open innumerable doors 
The heaven where unveiled Allah poun ^ 
The flood of truth, the flood of good, 
The Seraph'a and the Oheru Va food : 
Thoae doora are men : the Pariah hind 
Admita thee to the perfect Mind. 
Seek not beyond thy cottage wall 
Sedeemera that can yield thee all : 
While ihott sittest at thy door 
On the deaert'a yellow floor, 
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poExa 



Tiiiitening to the gray-haired croneai 
Fooliflh goaaipi^ ancient dronei^ 
Saadi, lee 1 they rise in stature 
To the height of mighty Nature^ 
And the seeret stands revealed 
nandnlent Time in vain eonoealed,— 
That Uessed AEods in^aervile mafVf 
Plied far thee thy hoosehold taaks.'' 
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HOLIDAYa 

■ 

From fall to spring ihe russet aooniy 
Frait beloYod of maid and boy. 

Lent itself beneath the f orest^ 
To be the children's toy. 

Fluck it now 1 In vain, — ^thou canst not ; 

Its root has pierced yon shady mound ; 
Toy no longer— it has duties ; 

It is anch<»^ in the ground. 

Tear by year the rose-lipped maiden^ 
Playfellow of young and old. 

Was frolio sunshine, dear to all men, 
More dear to one than mines of gold. 

Whither went the lorely hoyden I 
DiBappeared in blessed wife ; 

Senrant to a wooden cradle, 
living in a baby's life. 

Stall thou playest ;— short vacation 
Fate grants each to stand aside; 

Now must thou be man and artist^ — 
Tis the turning of the tide. 
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PAINTING AND SOULPTUKR 



Thb liaf al ptinter drmpes his goddest ynmn^ 
Beeaiue she itfll is naked, being dreited : 

The godlike icnlptor will not ao defonn 

Beenty, whieh limbe and fleah enough inyeat. 
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FROM THE PERSIAN OF HAFIZ. 

The poomi of Hafii are held by the PenUnt to be ■llegorio tad 
mystical. His German editor, Yon Hammeri lemaiks on 
the following poem, that, " though in appearaaoe aaaonontiflb 
it may be r^rded as one of the best of those oompodtioBs 
which earned for Hafis the honourable title of ' TongM of 
the Secret"* 

BuTLEBy fetch the ruby wine 

Which with eudden greatness fills us; 

Pour for me, who in my spirit 

Fail in courage and performance ; 

Bring this philosophic stone, 

Karun's treasure, Noah's age ; * 

Hasten that by thy means I open 

All the doors of luck and life. 

Bring to me the liquid fire _,. 

Zoroaster sought in dust : 

To Hafis; revelling, 'tis allowed 

To pray to Matter and to Fira 

Bring the trine of Jamschid's glassy 

Which glowed, ere time was, in the Ntent; 

Bring it me; that through its force 

If as Jamschid, see through worlds. 

Wisely said the Kaisar Jamschid, 
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* **TliA wcoAd^B not worth a lualeyooni :" 
Let flute and lyxe lordly speak; 
Lees of wine oatnJne crowns. 
Bring moi boy, the veiled beaaty, 
Who in iU-famed houses sits : 
Bring her forth; my honest name 
Freely barter I for wine. 
Bring me^ boy, the fire-water ;— > 
Drinks the lion, the woods bum ; 
Gtre it me^ that I storm heaven, 
And tear the net item the ardiwoli 
Wine wherewith the Honris teaeh 
Sonls the ways of paradise 1 
On the living coals 111 set it, 
And therewith my brain perfume. 

Bring me wine, thron^^ whose eflEblgence 
Jam and Ohosroes yielded light; 
Wina^ that to the flute I sing 
Where is Jam, and where is Eansa 
Bring the blessing of old timei^ — 
Bless the old, departed shahs I 
Bring me wine which spendeth lorddiip^ 
Vfmd whose poieness searcheth hearts; 
Bring it me^ the shah of hearts 1 
Give me wine to wash me dean 
Of the weatheretains of cares^ 
See the countenance of luck. 
Whikt I dweD in spirit-gardens^ 
Wherefore stand I shackled heret 
Ld^ this mirror shows me all I 
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Dnmk, I speak of parity, 
Beggar, I of lordflhip speak; 
When Hafiz in his revel singa^ 
Shouteth Sohra in her sphera 

Fear the changes of a day: 

Bring wine which increases life. 

Since the world is all nntnie, 

Let the trumpets thee remind 

How the crown of Kohad yanished. 

Be not certain of the world, — 

Twill not spare to shed thy Uood. 

Desperate of the world's affair 

Game I running to the wino-honse. 

Bring me wine which maketh glad, 

That I may my steed bestride, 

Through the course career with Bustem,— 

Gallop to my heart Veontent; 

That I reason quite expunge. 

And plant banners on the worlds. 

Let us make our glasses kiss; 

Let us quench the soirow-dnders. 

To^y let us drink together ; _ 

Now and then will never agree. 

Whoso has arranged a banquet 

Is with £^ mind satisfied, 

'Scapmg from the snares of Dews. .* 

Woe for youth I 'tis gone in the wind : 

Happy he who spent it well I 

Bring wine, that I overspring 

Both worlds at a sin^e leapi 




IM POXIC& 

8toIei «t dawn, from glowing spheres 
Cell of Homis to my sense : — 
** loTely bird, delicious soul, 
Spread thy pinions^ break thy cage; 
Sit on the roof of seven domes^ 
Where the sprits take their rest** 

In the time of Bisordschimihri 
Menutscheher^s beaaty shined. 
On the beaker of Nnshirvany 
Wrote they once in elder timei^ 
** Hear the connsel; learn from us 
Sample of the course of things : 
The earth — it is a place of sorrow, 
Scanty joys are here below ; 
Who has nothing has no sorrow." 
Where is Jam, and where his capt 
Solomon and his mirror, wherel 
Which of the wise masters knows 
What time Kauss and Jam eastedt 
When those heroes left this world, 
lliey left nothing bat their namca 
Bmd thy heart not to the earth ; 
When Uioa goesl^ come not back ; 
Fools spend on the world their hearts, — 
League with it is feud with heaven : 
Never gives it what thou wishest 

A cop of wine imparts the sjght 

Of the five heaven-domes with nine steps 

Whoso can himself renounce 
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Without rapport shall walk thereon ; — 
Who discreet is^ ia not wiaa 

Oiya'me, boy, the Eaiaar cnp^ 

Which rejoices heart and souL 

Under wine and under cup 

Signify we purest lore. 

Youth like lightning disappears ; 

Life goes by us as the wind. 

Leave the dwelling with six doon^ 

And the serpent with nine heads ; 

Life and silver spend thou freely 

If thou honourest the souL 

Haste into the other life; 

All is vain save God alone. 

Give me, boy, this toy of Damons : 

When the cup of Jam was lost^ 

Him availed the world no more. 

Fetch the wineglass made of ice ; 

Wake the torpid heart with wine. 

Every dod of loam beneath us 

Is a skull of Alexander; 

Oceans are the blood of princes ; ^ 

Desert sands the dust of beauties. 

More than one Darius was there 

Who the whole world overcame ; 

But^ since these gave up the ghost, 

Thinkest thou they never were t 

Boy, go from me to the Shah ; 

Say to him, '*Shah, crowned as Jam, 
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Wbk thoa fiivt the poor iiian's.]i6artk 
Then the gUas; so know the woclcL 
Empty aoRowB from the earth 
Canst thou drive away with wine. 
« Now in thy thnme's xeoent beaatjy 
In the flowing tide of powery 
Moon of fortune, mighty king^ 
Whose tiara aheddeth Inatre^ 
Peace aeeors to fiah and fowl, 
Heart and eye^parUe to aainta ;— 
Shordees is the sea of pnoae; 
I content me with a prayer >-- 
IVom Nisami'a lyric page^ 
Faiiest ornament of qieechi 
Here a reae will I radte^ 
YerM more beantifol than pearis : 
*More Iringdoma wait thy diadem 
Than are known to thee by name; 
Thee may aorran Destiny 
Lead to nctory day by day I ' ** 



GHAfiBLLK Wt 



GHASELLE: 

FBOH THE FEBSIAN OF HAn& 

Of Paradiea^ O hermit wise, 
Let us renounce the thought; 

Of old therein our names of sin 
Allah recorded not 

Who dear to God on earthly sod 

No rice or barley planto» 
The same is glad that life is had, 

Though com he wanta 

just fakiri with brow austere^ 

Forbid me not the vine ; 
On the first day, poor Hafix* clay 

Was kneaded up with wine. 

Thy mind the mosque and cool kiosk, 
Spare fast and orisons ; 

me allows the drinking-house, 
And sweet chase of the nuns. 
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He is no demse^ Heaven alights his 8ervice» 

Who shall refuse 
There in the banquet to pawn his blanket 

For Schiras* jniceL 



Who his friend's skirt or hem of 
Shall spare to pledge, — 

To him Eden's bliss and angel's kiss 
Shan want their edge. 



Up I Hafi% grace from high God's face 

Beams on thee pure ; 
Shy thoa not heU, and trust tfaoa well. 
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XENOPHANE& 

• 

B7 fate, not option, frngal Nature gave 

One scent to hyson and to wall-flower, 

One sound to pine-groves and to waterfalls^ 

One aspect to the desert and the lake. 

It was her stem necessity : all things 

Are of one pattern made ; bird, beasti and flower, 

Song, picture, form, space, thought, and eharacter. 

Deceive us^ seeming to be many things^ 

And are but one. Beheld far off, they part 

As Qod and devil ; bring them to the mindt 

They dull its edge with their monotony. 

To know one dementi explore another. 

And in the second reappears the first. 

The specious panorama of a year 

But multiplies the image of a day, — ^ 

A belt of mirrors round a taper's flame ; 

And universal Nature, through her vast 

And crowded whole^ an infinite paroquet^ 

Bepeats one note. 
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THE DAY'S EATION. 

When I was bom, 
From all the Mas of strength Fate filled a ehalicoi 
Sayiiift "This be thy portion, child ; this chalice^ 
Loss than a lily's, thou shalt daily draw 
Fhxm my great arteries, — ^nor less, nor mora* 
An sobrtanees the canning chemist.Time 
Melts down into that liquor of my lif e^ — 
Friends, foes, ]oy% fortunes, beaaty, and di^pift 
And whether I am angiy or content^ 
Indebted or insulted, loved or hurt^ 
An he distils into sidereal wine 
And brims my little cup ; heedless, alas 1 
Of an he sheds how UtUe it wiU hold, 
How mnch rons orer on the desert sands. 
If a new Muse draw me with splendid ray. 
And I uplift myself into its heaven, 
The needs of the first sight absorb my Uood, 
And aU the f ottowing hours of the day 
J>ng a xidiculous age. 

To4ay, when firiends approach, and every hour 
Brings book, or starbrigiht scroU of goniu% 
The little eop win hold not a bead more^ 
And aU the coetly liquor runs to waste; 
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Nor gires the jealouB lord one diamond drop 
So to be huabanded for poorer days. 
Why need I Tolumesi if one word suffieet 
Why need I galleriefli when a pupil's draught 
After the master^a sketch fills and o'erfiUs 
My apprehension t why aeek Italy, 
Who cannot circumnavigate the aoa 
Of thoughta and things at home, but still adjourn 
The nearest matters for a thousand dayst 
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fGxvime truths; 
'or I am weaiy of the surf icob. 
And die of inanitioii. If I knew 
Only the heriw and aunples of the wood, 
BaOi einqnefoO, gQl, renrain, and agrimony, 
Blue-retch, and trillium, hawkweed, aasaaf raa, 
Milkweed% and murky brakes, quaint pipes, and 

sundew. 
And rare and virtuous roots, which in these woods 
Draw untold juices from the common earth, 
Untold, unknown, and I could surely spell 
Their firagranee^ and their chemistiy apply 
By sweet affinities to human flesh, 
BriTing the foe and stablishing the friend, — 
0, that were much, and I could be a pari 
(X the round day, related to the sun 
And planted world, and full executor 
Of their imperfect functions. 
But these young scholan^ who inrade our hills, 
Bold* as the fngi^^ww k^q fells the wood, 
And trarelling often in the cut he makes, 
Lore not the flower they plud^ and know it not^ 
And all their botany is L«tin names. 
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The old men 8tadied magio in the flowen^ 

And human f ortones in astronomyi 

And an omnipotence in chemistry, 

Preferring things to names^ for these were men, 

Were unitarians of the united world. 

And, wheresoever their clear eye-beams fell, 

They caught the footsteps of the Samk Our eyes 

Are armed, but we are strangers to the stars, 

And strangers to the mystic beast and bird, 

And strangers to the plant and- to the mine. 

The injured elements say, '^Not in us;** 

And night and day, ocean and continent^ 

Fire, pl&nt^ and mineral say, ** Not in us,"* 

And haughtily return us stare for star& ' 

For we invade them impiously for gain; 

We devastate them unreligiously. 

And coldly ask their pottage, not their lova 

Therefore they shove us from them, yield to us 

Only what to our griping toil is due ; 

But the sweet affluence of love and song^ 

The rich results of the divine consents 

Of man and earth, of world beloved and lover, 

The nectar and ambrosia, are withheld ; — 

And in the midst of spoils and slaves, we thieves 

And pirates of the universe, shut out 

Daily to a more thin and outward rind. 

Turn pale and starve. Therefore^ to our sick eyes^ 

The stunted trees look sick, the summer short, 

Clouds shade the sun, which will not tan our hay. 

And nothing thrives to reach its natural term ; 

And life^ shorn of its venerable length, 
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Even at iti greatest space is a defeat^ 
And dies in anger that it was a dupe; • 
Andy in its highest noon and wantonness^ 
Is eaily frugali like a h^ggar^s chQd ; 
Even in the hot pursuit of the best aims 
And prises of ambitioii, checks its hand, 
like Alpme cataracts frosen as they leaped^ 
Chiliad with a miserly comparison 
Of the toy's purchase with the length of life. 
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MUSKETAQUID. 

Because I was content with these poor fields^ 
Low, open meads, slender and sluggish streams^ 
And found a home in haunts which others soomedt 
The partial wood-gods overpaid my love^ 
And granted me the freedom of their state^ 
And in their secret senate have prevailed 
With the dear, dangerous lords that rule our life. 
Made moon and planets parties to their bondt 
And through my rock-like, solitary wont 
Shot million rays of thought and tenderaesSi 
For me, in showers, in sweeping showers^ the spxing 
Visits the valley; — ^break away the clouds^ — 
I bathe in the mom's soft and silvered air, 
And loiter willing by yon loitering stream. 
Sparrows far off, and nearer, April's bird. 
Blue-coated, — flying before from tree to tree^'^ 
Courageous, sing a delicate overture 
To lead the tardy concert of the year. 
Onward and nearer rides the sun of May ; 
And wide around, the marriage of the plants 
Is sweetly solemnised. Then flows amain 
The surge of summer^s beauty ; dell and crag; 
Hollow and lake^ hill-side, and pine arcade. 
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Are touched with genios. Tonder ragged cliff 
Haa thouaaiid iacea in a thoaaasd houra. 

Beneath low hiUa^ in the broad interval 
Through which at will our Indian rivulet 
Winds mindful atill of sannup and of squaw, 
Whoae pipe and arrow oft the plough unburiefli 
Here in jnne houses built of new fallen treesi 
Supplanters of the tribe, the fanners dwelL 
Travelleri to thee^ perchance^ a tedious road, 
Or, it may be, a picture ; to these men 
Hie landscape is an armoury of powers, 
Which, one by one, they know to draw and use. 

. Iliey harness beast, bird, insect^ to their work ; 
lliey prove the virtnea of each bed of rock. 
And, like the chemist 'mid hia loaded jars. 
Draw from each stratum its adapted use 
To drag their crops or weapon dieir arts withal. 
They turn the frost upon their chemic heap, 
Iliey set the wind to winnow pulse and grain, 
Th^ thank the spring-flood for its fertile slime. 
And, on cheap summit-levels of the snow. 
Slide with the dedge to inaccessible woods 
(yer meadows bottomless. So^ year by year, 

. They fight the dements with dements 
(That one would say, meadow and forest walked. 
Transmuted in these men to rule their like). 
And by the order in the fidd disdose 
The Older regnant in the yeoman's 



What these strong masters wrote at large in milesk 
I foUowod in small copy in my acre; 
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For there's no rood has not a star above it; 
The cordial quality of pear or plum 
Aacenda aa gladly in a single tree 
As in broad orchards resonant with bees ; 
And every atom poises for itselfi 
And for the whole. The gentle deities 
Showed me the lore of colours and of sounds^ 
The innumerable tenements of beauty, 
The miracle of generative force, 
Far-reaching concords of astronomy 
Felt in the plants, and in the punctual btrda ; 
Better, the linked purpose of the whole. 
And, chief est prise, found I true liberty 
In the glad home plain-dealing nature gava 
The polite found me impolite ; the great 
Would mortify me, but in vain ; for still 

. I am a willow of the wilderness, 
Loving the wind that bent me. All my hurts 
My garden spade can heaL A Mroodland walk, 
A quest of river-grapes, a mocking thrush, 
A wild-rose^ or rock-loving columbine. 
Salve my worst wounds. 
For thus the wood-gods murmured in my ear : 

" Dost love our manners Y Canst thou silent Ee t 
Canst thou, thy pride forgot^ like nature pass 
Into the winter night's extinguished mood Y 
Canst thou shine now, then darkle. 
And being latent feel thyself no lessY 
As, when the all-worshipped moon attracts the eye. 
The river, hill, stems, foliage, are obscure. 
Yet envies none, none are unenviable" 
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Knows he who tillB this lonely fidd, 

To reap its icanty oorn, 
What mystic fruit lus acres yield 

At midnight and at momt 

In the long sonny afternoon, 
The plain was full of ghosts ; 

I wandered up, I wandered down, 
Beset by pensiye hosts. 

The winding Concord gleamed below, 

Pouring as wide a flood 
As when my brothen^ long ago^ 

Came with me to the wood. 

Bat they are gone^ — the holy ones 
Who trod with me this loyely vale; 

The strong star-bright companions 
Are sflenti low, and pale. 

^7 good, my noble^ in their primes 
Who made this world the feast it waa^ 

Who leaned with me the lore of time^ 
Who lored this dwelling-place I 
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They took this valley for their toy, 
They played with it in every mood ; 

A eell for prayer, a hall for joy,— 
They treated nature as they would. 

They coloured the horizon round ; 

Stars flamed and faded as they bade ; 
All echoes hearkened for their soundt — 

They made the woodlands glad or mad. 

I touch this flower of silken leaf. 
Which once our childhood knew ; 

Its soft leaves wound me with a grief 
Whose balsam never grew. 

Hearken to yon pine-warbler 

Singing aloft in the tree 1 
Hearest thou, traveller. 

What he singeth to me t 

Not unless God made sharp thine ear 

With sorrow such as mine, «- 

Out of that delicate lay couldst thou 
Its heavy tale divine. 

**QOf lonely man," it saith ; 

*^They loved thee from their birth ; 
Their hands were pure, and pure their faith,— 
There are no such hearts on earth. 
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** Ye drew one mother^! milk, 
One chember held ye ell ; 
A Tery tender history 

in your childhood fall 



** Ye cannot unlock your hearty 
The key is gone with them ; 
The sflent oigan loudest chants- 
The master's requiem.** 
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The South-wind brings 

life, sunBhinei and desire, 

And on every mount and meadow 

Breathes arbmatie fire ; 

But over the dead he has no power, 

The lost^ the lost, he cannot restore ; 

Andf looking over the hills^ I mourn 

The darling who shall not return. 

I see my empty house, 

I see my trees repair their boughs; 

And he, the wondrous child, 

Whose silver warUe wild 

Outvalued every pulsing sound 

Within the air's cerulean round,— 

^e hyadnthine boy, for whom 

Mom well might break and April Uoom,- 

The gracious boy, who did adorn 

The world whereinto he was bom, 

And by his countenance repay 

The favour of the loving Day, — 

Has disappeared from the Day's eye ; 
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Far and wide she cannot find him ; 
Mj hopes punuei thej cannot bind him. 
Betumed this day, the south wind searehefl^ 
And finds young pines and budding birches ; 
But finds not the budding man ; 
Nature^ who lost» cannot remake him ; 
Fate let him {all, Fate.can't retake him; 
Nature^ Fate^ men, him seek in raia 

' And whither now, my truant wise and sweety 
0, whither tend thy feet t 
I had the rij^t^ few days ago^ 
Thy steps to watch, thy place to know; 
How hare I forfeited the rightt 
Hast thou foigot me in a new delightt 
I hearken for thy household cheer, 
eloquent child 1 
Whose Toice^ an equal messenger, 
Conyeyed thy meaning mild. 
' What though the pains and joys 
Whereof it spoke were toys 
Fitting his age and ken, 
Tet fairest dames and bearded men. 
Who heard the sweet request^ 
So gentle, wise^ and grave, 
Bended with joy to his behest^ 
And let the world's afiairs go by, 
Awhile to share his cordial game^ 
Or mend his wicker waggon-frame 
StOl plotting how their hungry ear 
Thai winsome Toioe again might hear ; 
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For his lips could well pronounce 
Words that were persuasions. 

Gentlest guardians marked serene 
His early hope, his liberal mien ; 
Took counsel from his guiding eyes 
To make this wisdom earthly wise. 
Ah, vainly do these eyes recall 
The school-march, each day's {estiral, 
When every mom my bosom glowed 
To watch the convoy on the road ; 
The babe in willow waggon closed, 
With rolling eyes and face composed; 
With children forward and behind, 
like Cupids studiously inclined ; 
And he the chieftain paced beside. 
The centre of the troop^allied^ 
With sunny face of sweet repose^ 
To guard the babe from fancied foes. 
The little captain innocent 
Took the eye with him as he went; 
Each village senior paused to scan 
And speak the lovely caravan. 
From the window I look out 
To mark thy beautiful parade, 
Stately marching in cap and coat 
To some tune by fairies played ; — 
A music heard by thee alone 
To works as noble led thee on. 

Now Love and Pride, alas 1 in vain. 
Up and down their glances strain. 
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The ptmted ded stinds where it stood ; 
The kennel by the corded wood ; 
The gathered sticks to stanch the wall 
Of the snow-tower, when snow should fall ; 
The ominoiis hole he dug in the sand. 
And childhood's casdes built or planned ; 
His daily haunts I well discern, — 
The poultry-yaidy the shed, the bam, — 
And erery inch of garden ground 
Paced by the blessed feet around. 
From the roadside to the brook 
Wheieinto he loved to look. 
Step the meek birds where erst they ranged ; 
The wintry garden lies unchanged ; 
The brook into the stream runs on ; 
But the deep^yed boy is gona 

On that shaded day. 

Dark with more clouds than tempests are^ 
When thou didst yield thy inliocent breath 
jIn birdlike heavings unto death. 
Night came^ and Nature had not thee; 
I said, "We are mates in nusery.'* 
The morrow dawned with needless glow ; 
Each snowbird chirped, each fowl must c»>w; 
Each tramper startled; but the feet 
Of the meet beautifnl and sweet 
Of human youth had left the hill 
And garden,— they were bound and stiU • 
There's not -a sparrow or a wren, 
Thers'a not a blade of autumn gram, 
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Wliich the four seaaoiiB do not tend. 

And tides of life and increase lend ; 

And every chick of every bird, 

And weed and rock-moss is preferred, 

ostrich-like f oigetf ulness 1 

loss of larger in the less 1 

Was there no star that could be sent^ 

No watcher in the firmament^ 

No angel from the countless host 

That loiters round the crystal coasts 

Could stoop to heal that only child. 

Nature's sweet marvel undefiled, 

And keep the blossom of the earth, 

Which all her harvests were not wortht 

Not mine, — ^I never called thee minCi 

But Nature's heir, — ^if I repine, 

And seeing rashly torn and moved 

Not what I made, but what I loved, 

Grow early old with grief that thou 

Must to the wastes of Nature go, — 

Tis because a general hope 

Was quenched, and all must doubt and grope. 

For flattering planets seemed to say — 

This child should ills of ages stay, 

By wondrous tonguci and guided pen, 

Bring the flown Muses back to men. 

Perchance not he but Nature ailed. 

The world and not the infant failed. 

It was not ripe yet to sustain 

A genius of so fine a strain, 

Who gased upon the sun and moon 
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I A« if ha came unto his oma, 
And, pregnant with his grander thonght^ 
Branght the old order into doubt 
His beauty once their beauty tried ; 
They could not feed him, and he died, 
And wandered backward as in scorn, 
To wait an »on to be bom. 
HI day which made this beauty waste. 
Flight broken, this high face defaced 1 
Some went and came about the dead; 
And some in books of solace read ; 
Some to their friends the tidings say; 
Some went to writer some went to pray; 
One tarried here, there hurried one ; 
But their heart abode with none. 
Coretons death bereaved us all, 
To aggrandise one funenL 
The eager fate which carried thee 
Took the largest part of me : 
For this loebg is true dying; 
This is lordly man's down-lyings 
This his dow but sure reclining^ 
Star by star his world resigning. 

child of pandise, 

Boy who made dear his father's home^ 

In whose deep eyes 

Men read the welfare of the times to come, 

1 am too much bereft 

The worid dishonoured thou hast left 
troth's and nature'a coetly liel 
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* 

trusted broken prophecy ! 
richest fortune sourly crossed 1 
Bom for the future^ to the future losti 



Thb deep Heart answered, ** Weepest thou t 
Worthier cause for passion wild 
If I had not taken the child. 
And deemest thou as those who porsi 
With aged eyes, short way before^ — 
Think'st Beauty vanished from the coast 
Of matter, and thy darling loot t 
Taught he not thee — ^the man of eld. 
Whose eyes within his eyes beheld 
Heaven's numerous hienurchy span 

The mystic gulf from God to man t 
To be alone wilt thou begin 
When worlds of lovers hem thee int 
To-morroWy when the masks shall fall 
That dizen Nature's carnival, 
The pure shall see by their own will, 
Which overflowing Love shall fill, 
TUb not within the force of fate 
The fateHX)njoined to separate. 
But thou, my votaxy, weepest thou t 
I gave thee sight— where is it nowt 
I taught thy heart beyond the reach 
Of ritual, bible, or of speech; 
Wrote in thy mind's transparent table, 
As far as the incommunicable ; 
Taught thee each private sign to raise, 
VOL. in. u 
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Lit by the sapexvolar blue. 

Past attennee^ and past belief 

And past the blasphemy of grie( 

The mysteries of Natore's heart; 

And thoogh no Muse can these impart^ 

Thiob thine with Nature's throbbing breast^ 

And all is dear from-east to west^ 

** I came to thee as to a friend ; 
Dearest^ to thee I did not send 
I^toni bat a joyful eye, 
Lmooence that matched the sky, 
Ixnrely locksi a form of wonder, 
Laughter rich as woodland thiuideri 
That thou might'st entertain apart 
The richest flowering of all art: 
And» as the great alUoring Day 
Through smaUest chambers takes its way, 
That thou might'st break thy daily bread 
With prophet, saviour, and head ; 
That thou might'st cherish for thine own 
The riches of sweet Mary's Son, 
B(>y-Babbi, Israel's paragon. 
And thoughtest thou such guest 
Would in thy hall take up his restt 
Would rushing life f oiget her law% 
F!ate*s glowing rerolution pause t 
High omens ask diviner guess ; 
Not to be conned to tediousncM. 
And know my higher gifts unbind 
The aooe that giida the inoamate 
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When the scanty shores are full 
With Thought's perilous^ whirling pool ; 
When frail Nature can no morsi 
Then the Spirit strikes the hour : 
My servant Death, with solving lite^ 
Pours finite into infinite. 

« Wilt thou freeze love's tidal flow, 

Whose streams through nature Girding got 

Nail the wild star to its track 

On the half-dimhed JBodiac t 

Light is light which radiates, 

Blood is blood which drculates^ 

Life is life which generates, 

And many-seeming life is one, — 

Wilt thou transfix and make it nonet 
* Its onward force too starkly pent 

Li figorsi bone^ and lineament t 

Wilt thoUi uncalled, interrogate^ 

Talker 1 the unreplying Fatet 

Nor see the genius of the whole 

Ascendant in the private soul, _ 

Beckon it when to go and come, 

Self-announced its hour of doom t 

Fair the soul's recess and shrine^ 

Magic-built to last a season ; 

Masterpiece of love benign, 

Fairer that expansive reason 

Whose omen 'tis, and sign. 

Wilt thou not ope thy heart to know 

What rainbows teach, and sunsets showt 



I 
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Verdict which accumulates 
From lengthening scroll of human fates, 
Voice of earth to earth returned, 
Tnjm of saints that inly burned,-— 
Saying, fFTuU is acdUfUf 
A$ Ood li9e$t iipermaneni; 
Hearts are iusi, hearU laves remam; 
Heoarfs lave will meel thee agavn. 
Berere the Maker; fetch thine eye 
Up to his style, and manners of the sky. 
Not of adamant and gold 
Built he heaven stark and cold : 
No^ but a nest of bending reeds, 
Flowering grass, and scented weeds; 
Or like a trayeller's fleeing tent^ 
Or bow above the tempest bent ; 
Built of tears and sacred flames. 
And virtue reaching to its aims; 
Buflt of furtherance and pursuing^ 
Not of spent deedis but of doing. 
Sflent rushes the swift Lord 
lluough ruined systems still restored, 
Broadsowing^ bleak and void to Uess^ 
Plants with worlds the wilderness ; 
Waters with tears of andent sorrow 
Apples of Eden ripe to-morrow. 
House and tenant go to ground, 
Lost in God, in Godhead found.* 



I 
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HYMN; 

8UN0 AT THE OOMPLBTION OF THB 
OOMOORD MOMUMSNT, 

April 19, IBM. 

Bt the rode bridge that arched the flood, 
Their flag to April's breeze anfnrled, 

*Here once the embattled farmers stood, 
And fired the shot heard round the worid. 

The foe long since in silence slept ; 

Alike the conqueror sQent sleeps ; 
And Time the rained bridge has swept 

Down the dark stream which seaward creeps. 

On this green bank, by this soft stream, ^ 

We set to^7 a votiye stone ; . 
That memory may their deed redeem. 

When, like our sires, our sons are gone, 

Spirit, that made those heroes daro 
To die, and leave their childron free^ 

Bid Time and Naturo gently spare 
The shaft we raise to them and thee. 



MAY-DAY 
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Daughter of Heaven and Earth, coy Springs 

With sadden passion languishing, 

Maketh all things softly smile, 

Painteth pictnies mile on mile, • 

Holds a cap with cowslip-wreaths. 

Whence a smokeless incense breathes. 

Girls are peeling the sweet willow, 

Poplar whiter and Gilead-tree, 

And troops of boys 

Shouting with whoop and hilloa. 

And hip, hip, three times three; 

The air is full of whistlings bland ; 

What was that I heard 

Outof the hasy landt ^ 

Harp of the wind, or song of bird, 

Or dapping of shepherd's hands, 

Or yagrant booming of the air. 

Voice of a meteor lost in day t 

Sach tidings of the starry sphere 

Can this elastic air convey. 

Or haply 'twas the cannonade 

Of the pent and darkened lake, 
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Cooled by the pendent mountain's shede^ 

Whoee deepen till beems of noonday break, 

AflUcted moan, and ktest hold 

Even into May the ieeberg odd. 

Was it a squinrel's pettish bark, 

Orelarionetof jayt or hark, 

Where yon wedged line the Nestor leadsi 

Steering north with raneons oiy 

nuoagh tracts and proyinoes of sky,' 

ETeiy nig^t alighting down 

In new landscapes of romanoa^ 

Where darkling feed the damoroos dans 

By lonely lakes to men unknown. 

Come the tumult whence it will, 

Voice of sport, or rush of wingi^ 

It is a sound, it is a token 

That the marble sleep is broken. 

And a change has passed on thinga 



Beneath the calm, within the light, 
A hid unruly appetite 
Of swifter lif e^ a surer hope, 
Strains erery sense to larger soope^ 
Impatient to antidpate 
The halting steps of aged Fate. 
Slow grows the palm, too dow the pearl : 
When Nature fdten^ fain would led 
Orasp the f eUoes of her whed. 
And grasping giro the orbs another whiii 
Turn swif^ier round, tardy baD 1 
And sun this froien dde^ 
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Bring hither back the robin's call, 
Bring back the tulip's pride. 

Why chidest thou the tardy Spring t 
The hardy bunting does not chide ; 
The blackbirds make the maples ring 
With social cheer and jubilee ; 
The redwing flutes his o-horUe^ 
The robins know the melting snow ; 
The sparrow meek, prophetic-eyed, 
Her nest beside the snow-drift wearea^ 
Secure the osier yet will hide 
Her callow brood in mantling leayes ; 
And thou, by science all undone^ 
Why only must thy reason fail 
To see the southing of the sun t 

As we thaw frozen flesh with snow. 
So Spring will not^ foolish fond. 
Mix polar night with tropic glow. 
Nor doy us with unshaded sun, 
Nor wanton skip with bacchic dance^ 
But she has the temperance ** 

Of the gods, whereof she is one^— 
Masks her treasury of heat 
Under east-winds crossed with sleet 
Plants and birds and humble creatures 
Well accept her rule austere ; 
Titan-bom, to hardy natures 
Cold is genial and dear. 
As Southern wrath to Northern right 
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Ii bat straw to 

As in the day of sacrifice^ 

When heroes piled the pyrsi 

The dismal Massachusetts ice 

Burned more than others' fire^ 

So Spring guards with surface cold 

The garnered heat of ages old: 

Hers to sow the seed of bread. 

That man and all the kinds be fed ; 

And, when the sunlight fills the hours, 

Dissolyes the crusty displays the flowers. 

The world rolls round, — ^mistrust it not^- 
Befalls again what once befell ; 
All things return, both sphere and mote^ 
And I shall hear my bluebird's note^ 
And dream the dream of Auburn delL 



When late I walked, in earlier days^ 
All was stiff and stark ; 
Knee-deep snows choked all the ways^ 
In the sky no spark; 
Firm-braMd I sought my andent woods, 
Stmg^ing through the drifted roads; 
The whited desert knew me not, 
Snow-ridges masked each darling spot; 
The summer del]% by genius haunted, 
One aietie moon had disenchanted. 
All the sweet secrets therein hid 
By FanqTi ghasdy spells undid. 
Eldest mason. Frosty had pQed, 
With wicked ingenuity. 
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Swift cathedralB in the wild; 
The piny hosts were sheeted j^osts 
In the star-lit minster aisled. 
I found no joy : the icy wind 
Might rule the forest to his mind. 
Who would freeze in frozen brakes 1 
Back to books and sheltered home. 
And wood-fire flickering on the walls, 
To hear, when, 'mid our talk and gamesi 
Without the baffled north-wind calls. 
But soft I a sultry morning breaks ; 
The cowslips make the brown brook gay ; 
A happier hour, a longer day. 
Sow the sun leads in the May, 
Now desire of action wakes, 
And the wish to roam. 
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The caged linnet in the spring 
Hearkens for the choral glee. 
When his fellows on the wing 
Migrate from the Southern Sea ; 
When trellised grapes their flowers unmask. 
And the new-bom tendrils twine. 
The old wine darkling in the cask 
Feels the Uoom on the living vine, 
And bursts the hoops at hint of spring : 
And so, perchance^ in Adam's race. 
Of Eden's bower some dream-like trace 
Survired the Flight, and swam the Flood, 
'And wakes the wish in youngest blood 
To tread the forfeit Paxidiseb 
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And feed onee more the exile's eyes ; 
And ever when the happy child 
In May beholds the blooming wild, 
And hears in heayen the bluebird sing, 
''Onward,'* he cries, "your baskets brinj^ — 
In the next field is air more mild, 
And o'er yon hasy crest is Eden's balmier spring.' 

Not for a regiment's parade^ 
Nor evil laws or rulers made^ 
Blue Walden rolls its cannonade, 
But for a lofty sign 
Which the Zodiac threw, 

« 

That the bondage-days are told, 

■ 

And waters free as winds shall flow. 
Lo I how all the tribes combine 
To rout the flying foe. 
See^ erery patriot oak-leaf throws 
His elfin length upon the snows^ 
Not idle^ since the leaf all day 
Draws to the spot the solar ray, 
Ere sunset quarrying inches down, 
And half-way to the mosses brown ; 
While the grass beneath the rime 
Has hints of the propitious time, 
And upward pries and perforates 
Throng the cold slab a thousand gates^ 
Till green lances peering through 
Bend happy in the welkin Una 



April cold with dropping rain 
IK^Dows and lilaes brings igiiii» 
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The whistlo of retaming Wtia, 
And trumpet-lowing of the herds. 
The scarlet maple-keys betray 
What potent blood hath modest May ; 
What fiery force the earth renews^ 
The wealth of f orms^ the flush of hues ; 
Joy shed in rosy wayes abroad 
Flows from the heart of Lore^ the Lord. 

Hither rolls the storm of heat ; 
I feel its finer billows beat 
like a sea which me infolds; 
Heat with viewless fingers moulds^ 
Swellsi and mellows^ and matures^ 
Paints^ and flaYOursi and allures^ 
Bird and brier inly warmSi 
Still enriches and transforms, 
Gires the reed and lily length, 
Adds to oak and oxen strength, 
Boils the world in tepid lakes, 
Bums the world, yet burnt remakes; 
Enveloping heat^ enchanted robe^ 
Wraps the daisy and the globe, — 

Transforming what it doth infold, 
life out of death, new out of old. 
Painting fawns' and leopards' fells, 
Seethes the gulf-encrimsoning shells^ 
Fires gardens with a joyful blase 
Of tulips, in the morning's rays. 
The dead log touched bursts into leaf. 
The wheatpblade whispers of the sheaL 
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What god ii this imperial Heat^ 

Earth's prime secret^ seulptaxe's soatt 

Doth it bear hidden in its heart 

Water-line patterns of all art^ 

All figuxesi oxgans^ hues^ and graoost 

Is it Dndalos 1 is it Lots 1 

Or walln in mask almi^ty Jove, 

And drops from Power's redundant horn 

All seeds of beauty to be bomt 

Where shsU we keep the holiday, 
And duly greet the entering May t 
Too strait and low our cottage doors^ 
And all unmeet our carpet floors ; 
. Nor spacious oourti nor monarch's hall. 
Suffice to hold the f estiyaL 
Up and away I where hau^ty woods 
Front the liberated floods : 
We will dimb the broad4>aGked hills^ 
Hear the uproar of their joy ; 
We will mark the leqps and j^eams 
Of the new-deliYered streams, 
And the murmuring riyers of sap 
Mount in the pipes of the trees, 
Oiddy with day, to the topmost spirs^ 
Which for a spike of tender green 
Bartered its powdery cap ; 
And the colours of jqr in the bird, 
And the lore in its cmoI heard, 
Jfrog and liiaid in holiday coats. 
And turtle braye in his golden spots ; 
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We will hear the tiny roar 

Of the insects eyennorei 

While cheerftd cries of crag and plain 

Beply to the thunder of riyer and main. 

As poured the flood of the ancient sea 
Spilling oyer mountain chains^ 
Bending forests as hends the sedge. 
Faster flowing o'er the plains^ — 
A world-wide ware with a foaming edge 
That rims the running silyer sheeti— 
So pours the deluge of the heat 
Broad northward o'er the land, 
Painting artless paradises. 
Drugging herbs with Syrian spices^ 
Fanning secret fires which glow 
In columbine and doyer-UoWi 
Climbing the northern aones, 
Where a thousand pallid towns 
lie like cockles by the main, 
Or tented annies on a plain. 
The million-handed sculptor moulds 
Quaintest bud and blossom folds, 
The million-handed painter pours — 

Opal hues and purple dye; 
Anleas flush the island floors^ 
And the tints of heayen reply. 

Wreaths for the May 1 for happy Spring 
To^Uty shall all her dowry brings 
The loye of kind, the joy, the graces 
Hymen of element and raoe^ 
VOL. m. o 
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Knowing well to edebrale 
V^ih aong and hoe and star and atata^ 
V^th tender light and youthful oheeri 
The apouaala of the new-born year. 
Lo Lore's inundation poured 

Orer apace and race abroad 1 

•« - — 

Spring b atrong and virtuous 
Broad-aowinj^ cbeerf nl, plenteous^ 
• Quiokening underneath the mould 
Grains beyond the priee of gold. 
So deep and laxge her bountiea are^ 
That one broad, long midsummer day 
Shall to the planet overpay 
The ravage of a year of war. 

Drug the eup^ thou butler sweety 
And send the nectar round ; 
The feet that slid so long on sleet 
Are gliMA to feel the ground. 
Fill and saturate each kind 
With good according to its mind, 
KU each kind and saturate 
With good agreeing with its fate^ 
Willow and violeti maiden and man. 

The bitter«weet| the haunting air, 
Oreepeth, bloweth eyerywhers ; 
' It preys on all, all prey on it, 
Blooms in beauty, thinks in wit, 
Stings the strong with enterprise^ 
* Makes travellen long for Indian akies, 
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And where it cornea this courier fleet 
Fans in all hearts expectance sweety 
As if to-morrow should redeem 
The vanished rose of eyening's dream. 
By houses lies a fresher green, 
On men and maids a ruddier mien. 
As if time brou^t a new relay 
Of shining virgins eveiy May, 
And Summer came to ripen maids 
To a beauty that not fadesL 

The ground-pines wash their rusty green. 
The maple-tops their crimson tint^ 
On the soft [wth each track is seen. 
The girl's foot leaves its neater print 
The pebble loosened from the frost 
Asks of the urchin to be tost 
In flint and marble beats a hearty 
The kind Earth takes her children's part^ 
The green lane is the schoolboy's friend. 
Low leaves his quarrel apprehend. 
The fresh ground loves his top and ball, — 
The air rings jocund to his call. 
The brimming brook invites a leap^ 
He dives the hollow, climbs the steep. 
The youth reads omens where he goes^ 
And speaks ^1 languages the rosa 
The wood-fly mocks with tiny noise 
The far halloo of human voice; 
The perfumed berry on the spray 
Smadcs of faint memories far away. 
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A subtle ehain of counties rings 
Tha next unto the {arthest brings^ 
And, gtriying to be nun, the wonn 
Mounts through all the spires of form. 

I saw the bud-erowned Spring go forth, 
Stepping daily onward north 
To greet staid aneiient cavalierB 
Filing single in stately train. 
And who^ and who are the travellers 1 
Thqr were Nig^t and Day, and Day and Ni^t, 
Pilgrims wi^t with step forthright 
I saw the Days deformed and low, 
Short and bent by cold and snow; 
The merry Spring threw wreaths on them. 
Flower-wreaths gay with bad and bell ; 
Ifany a flower and many a gem. 
They were refreshed by the smell, 
Thtj shook the snow from hats and shoon, 
Tbtj pot their April raiment on; 
And those eternal forma, 
XJnhori by a thousand storms, 
:Shoi up to the height of the sky again. 
And danoed as merrily as young men. 
I saw them mask their awful glance 
Sidewise meek in ffossamer lids : 
And to speak my diought if none f orUds, 
It was as if the eternal god% 
Tired of their stany periodic 
Wd their majesty in doth 
Woren of tulqie and painted moth. 
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On carpets green the maskers march 
Below May's well-appointed arch. 
Each star, each god, each grace amaini 
Ereiy joy and virtue speed, 
Marching duly in her train, 
And fainting Nature at her need 
Ib made whole again. 

Twas the vintage^lay of field and wood. 
When magic wine for bards is brewed ; 
Every tree and stem and chink 
Gushed with syrup to the brink. 
The air stole into the streets of towns^ 
And betrayed the fund of joy 
To the hij^-school and medalled boy : 
On from hall to chamber ran, 
From youth to maid, from boy to man. 
To babes, and to old eyes as well. 
<*Once more," the old man cried, "ye doudsi 
Airy turrets purple-piled. 
Which once my infancy beguiled. 
Beguile me with the wonted spelL 
I know ye skilful to convoy 
The total freight of hope and joy 
Into rude and homely nooks, 
Shed mocking lustres on shelf of books. 
On f armer^s byre, on meadow-pipes, 
Or on a pool of dancing chips. 
I care not if the pomps you show 
Be what they soothfast appear. 
Or if yon realms in sunset glow 
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• 

Be babbles of the atmosphere 
And if it be to you allowed 
To fool me with a shining cloud, 
So only new griefs are consoled 
By new delights^ as old l^ old, 
Frankly I will be your gaest^ 
Count your change and cheer the best 
The world hath OYcrmuch of pain,— 
If Natnrs giye me joy again. 
Of each deceit FU not complain.** 

Ah I well I mind the calendar, 
Faithful through a thousand years. 
Of the painted race of flowers. 
Exact to days, exact to hours^ 
Counted on the spacious dial 
Ton broiderad aodiac girds. 
I know the pretty almanac 
Of the punctual coming-bapk. 
On their due daya^ of the binla 
I marked them yestermom, 
A flock of finches darting 
Beneath the crystal arch, 
Piping as they flew, a march, — 
Bdike the one they used in parting 
Last year from yon oak or larch ; 
Dusky sparrows in a crowd, 
Dtring, darting northward froo. 
Suddenly betook them all, 
Ereiy one to his hole in the wall, 
Or to his niche in the ^ipte-treOi 
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I greet with joy the choral trains 

Fresh from polms and Cuba's canes. 

Best gems of Nature's cabinet^ 

With dews of tropic morning wet^ 

BeloYed of children, bards, and Sprinj^ 

birds, your perfect virtues brinj^ 

Your song, your forms, your rhythmic flighti 

Your manners for the heart's delight^ 

NesUe in hedge, or bam, or roof, 

Here weaye your chamber weather-proof, 

Forgiye our harm% and condescend 

To man, as to a lubber friend. 

And, generous, teach his awkward race 

Courage, and probity, and grace I 

Poets praise that hidden wine 
Hid in milk we drew 
At the barrier of Time^ 
When our life was new. 
We had eaten fairy fruity 
We were quick from head to f oot^ 
Ail the forms we looked on shone 
As with diamond dews thereon. , 
What cared we for costly joys, *- 

The Museum's far-fetched toyst 
Qleam of sunshine on the wall 
Poured a deeper cheer than all 
The revels of the Carnival 
We a pine-grove did prefer 
To a marble theatre^ 
Could with gods on mallows dine, 



Nor oured for spices or for wine. 
Wreaths of mist and rainbow spanned, 
Arch on arch, the grimmest land; 
Whistle of a woodland Inrd 
Made the pulses danee^ 
Note of hom in yalleys heard 
Filled the region with romance. 

None can tell how sweety 
How Tirtaoas^ the morning air : 
Ereiy accent vibrates well; 
Not alone the wood-bird's call, 
Or shouting boys that chase their ball| 
Pass the height of minstrel skOl, 
Bat the ploughman's thoughtless cry, 
Lowing oxen, sheep that Ueat, 
And the joinei^s hammer-beat^ 
Softened are aboYO their wiU. 
AH grating discords melt. 
No dissonant note is dealt^ 
And though thy Toice be shrill 
like rasping file on steel, 
Such is the temper of the air, 
Eeho waits with art and care, 
And will the fanlts of song repair. 

So hf remote Superior Lake^ 
And by resounding Mai^irin^^ 
When northeni storms the forest shaken 
And billows on the long beach break, 
The artful Air doth separate 
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Note by note all aotmdB tfaatgnte^ 
Smothering in her ample breast 
AH bat godlike wordi^ 
Beporting to the happy ear 
Only purified acoorda. 
Strangdy wrought from baiUng WEToa^ 
Soft miuBG daonts the Indian brayei^— 
Convent^hanting which the child 
Hears pealing from the panther^a cave 
And the impenetrable wildL 

One mnacian ia sore^ 
His wisdom will not failt 
He has not tasted wine impnrs^ 
Nor bent to passion fraiL 
Age cannot doad his memofy. 
Nor grief nntone his yoioe^ 
Ranging down the roled scale 
From tone of joy to inward wail, 
Tempering the pitch of all 
In his windy cave. 
He all the fables knows^ 
And in their canses teUS|— 
Knows Natore'a rarest moodi^ _ 
Ever on her secret broods. 
The Muse of men is coy. 
Oft courted will not come ; 
In palaces and market squarea 
Entreated, ahe is dumb ; 
But my minstrel knows and tells 
The counsel of the godi^ 
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Knows of Holy Book the speUi^ 

Knows the law of Night and Day, 

And the heart of girl and boy, 

The tmgic and the gay, 

And what is writ on Table Bound 

Of Arthur and his peen^ 

What sea and land discooning say ' 

In sidereal years. — 

He renders all his lors 

In nmnbers wild as dreams^ 

Modulating all extremes,— 

What the spangled meadow ssith 

To the children who hare faith ; 

Only to ehOdran chfldran sing^ 

Only to youth will spring be spring. 

Who is the Bard thus magnifiedt 
When did he singt and where abidet 

Chief of song where poets feast 
Is the wind*harp which thou seest 
In the easement at my side. 

JBolianharp^ 
How stnmgely wise thy strain I 
(hj tot youth, gay for youth 
(Sweet is art^ but sweeter truthX 
In the hall at summer eye 
Fate and Beauty skilled to weare. 
Rpom the eager opening strings 
Bong bud and bold the song. 
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Who but loved tfao wind-luurp't note t 

How flhould not the poet doet 

On ite mystie tongne» 

With its piimeTal mamxxcyf 

Beporting what old minstiels seid 

Of Meilin locked the hup withiuy-^ 

Merlin pejing the pein of auiy 

Pent in a dungeon made of air, — 

And some attain hia voioe to hear, 

Woida of pain and cries of fear. 

Bat pillowed all on melody. 

As fits the griefis of baida to be. 

And what if that all-echoing aheU, 

Which thus the boned Past can teD, 

Should rive the Fntoiei and reveal 

What his dread folds would fain concealt 

It shares the secret of the earth. 

And of the kinds that owe her birth. 

Speaks not of self that mystic tone^ 

Bat of the Oveigods alone : 

It trembles to the cosmic breath, — 

As it heareth, so it saith ; 

Obeying meek the primal Canse^ 

It is the tongue of mundane laws. ^ 

And this, at leasts I dare affirm, 

Since genius too has bound and tonn, 

There is no bard in all the choir. 

Not Homer's self, the poet sire, 

Wise Milton's odes of pensive pleasure^ 

Or Shakspeare, whom no mind can measure, 

Nor Ciollins' verse of tender pain. 
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Nor Byron's clarion of disdain, 
Soott^ the delight of generous boys, 
Or Wordswordiy Pan's leoording voioe^ — 
Not one of all can put in yerse^ 
Or to this presence could rehearse^ . 
The sights and Toices ravishing 
The boy knew on the hills in spring 
When pacing through, the oaks he heard 
Sharp queries of the sentry-hirdi 
The heavy grouse's sudden whiri 
The rattle of the kingfisher; 
Saw bonfires of the harlot flies 
In the lowland, when day dies ; 
Or markedi benighted and forlorn, 
^The first far signal-fire of mom. 
These qrllables that Nature spoke, 
And the thoughts that in him woke^ 
Can adequately Utter none 
Save to his ear the wind-harp lone. 
And best can teach its Delphian chord 
How Nature to the soul is moored. 
If once again that silent strings 
*^ As ent it wont^ would thrill and ring. 

Not long agOb at eventide^ 
• It seemed, so listenings at my 
A window rose^ and, to say sooth, 
I looked forth on the fields of youth : 
I saw fair boys bestriding steeds, 
I knew their fonns in fan^ weed% 
Imul loQg ciOBoealed by sundering fatesi 
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UatoB of my youth,— yet not my mateii 

Stronger and bolder far than I, 

With giaooi with geniufli well attired, 

And then as now from far admired, 

Followed with love 

They knew not of, 

With pasdon cold and shy. 

joy, for what recoveries rare I 

Bcmewed, I breathe Elysian air. 

See youth's glad mates in earliest bloom, — 

Break not my dream, obtmsiye tomb I 

Or teach thou, Spring I the grand recoil 

Of life resuigent from the soil 

Wherein was dropped the mortsl apoSL 

Soft on the south-wind sleeps the base I 
So on thy broad mystic van 
lie the opsl-coloured days, 
And waft the mirade to man. 
Soothsayer of the eldest gods, 
Bepairer of what hanns betide, 
Bevealer of the inmost powers 
Prometheus proffered, Jove denied ; 
Disclosing treasures more than true^ ^ 
Or in what far to-morrow due ; 
Speaking by the tongues of flowers, 
By the ten-tongued laurel speaking 
Singing by the oriole songs, 
Heart of bird the man's heart seeking ; 
Whispering hints of treasure hid 
Under Mom's unlif ted lid. 
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blands looming just boyond 

The dim horijBon's utmost bound ; — 

Who am, like thee^ our ngs upbraid, 

Or taunt us with our hope decayed! 

Or who like thee penuadoi 

Making the splendour of the air. 

The mom and sparkling dew, a snaret 

Or who resent — 

Thy genius^ wiles, and Usndishmentt 

There is no orator prsyafls 
To beckon or persuade 
like thee the youth or maid : 
Thy l»rd% thy songs, thy brooks, thy galei^ 
Thy blooms^ thy kinds, 
Thy echoes in Uie wfldemesi^ 
Soothe pain, and age^ and lore's distress, 
Fire fainting will, and build heroie mindsi 

For thou, Spring I canst renorate 
All that hi^ Ood did first create. 
Be still his aim and architect^ 
Bebnild the ruin, mend defect ; 
Chemist to ramp old worlds with new. 
Coat sea and sky with heavenlier Uue^ 
New-tint the plumage of the birdi^ 
And slough decay from grasing herda^ 
Sweep ruins finom the scarped mountain. 
Cleanse the toirent at the fountain, 
Poige alpine air Iqr towns defiled, 
Hang to fair mother fairer child, 
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Not less renew the heart and brun. 

Scatter the sloth, wash out the stain. 

Make the aged eye sun-dear, 

To parting soul hring grandeur near. 

Under gentle types^ my Spring 

Masks the might of Nature's king^ 

An eneigy that searches thorough 

From Chaos to the dawning moirow; 

Into all our human plight^ 

The soul's pilgrimage and flight; 

In city or in solitude^ 

Step by step^ lifts bad to good. 

Without halting, without rest| 

Lifting Better up to Best; 

Planting seeds of knowledge pure^ 

Through earth to ripen, through heaven endure. 
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THE ADIBONDACa 

Ws crotted Ghamplam to EeeseviUe with our frieada^ 

Thence, in Strang country, carta^ rode up the forks 

Of the Ansable stream, intent to reach 

The Adirondac kke& At Martin'a Beach 

We chose our boats ; each man a boat and guidOi-^ 

Ten men, ten guides^ our company all told. 

Next mom, we swept with oars the Saranaci 
With sides of benediction, to Bound Lake^ 
Where all the sacred mountains drew around nsi 
Tahdwua, Seaward, Maolhtyre, Baldhead, 
And other Titans without muse or nama 
Pleased with these grand companions, we glide on. 
Instead of flowers, crowned with a wreath of hills^ 
And made our distance wider, boat from boat^ 
As each would hear the oracle alona ^ 

By the bright mom the gay flotilla slid 
Through files of flags that gleamed like bayonets^ 
Ihrough gold-moth-haunted beds of pickerel-flower. 
Through scented banks of lilies white and gold, 
Where the deer feeds at nighty the teal by day. 
On through the Upper Saranac^ and up 
Ptee Baquette stream, to a small tortuous pass 




212 POSM& 

V^diog through gnmy shallows in and ont^ 
Two creeping miles of mshesi pads^ and sponge^ 
To FoUansbee Water, and the Lake of Loons. 

Northward the Ic^ngth of FoUansbee we rowed, 
Under low mountains^ whose unbroken ridge 
Pondenms with beeohen forest sloped the shore. 
A pause and council : then, whers near the head 
On the east a bay makes inward to the land 
Between two rocky arms^ we climb the bank, 
And in the twilight of the forest noon 
Wield the first axe these echoes ever heard. 
We eat young trees to make our poles and thwarts^ 
Barked the white spruce to weatherf end the roo( 
Then struck a lights and kindled the camp-fire. 

The wood was sovran with centennial trees^ — 
Oak, cedar, maple, poplar, beech and fir, ' 
linden and spmcei In strict society 
Three conifen^ whiter pitch, and Norway pine^ 
Five-leaTed, three-leaved, and two-leayed, grew 

thereby. 
Our patron pine was fifteen feet in girth. 
Hie magpie ei^t^ beneath its shapely tower. 

** Welcome I" the wood god murmured through 
theleaTcsi — 
''Welcome^ though late» unknowing^ yet known to 



ETieniqg drew on; stars peeped through maple>boa|^ 
WUeh o'erinmft like a ckmd, our camping firSi 
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Decayed millennial trunks^ Uke moonlight floclu, 
lit with phosphoric crumbs the forest floor. 

Ten scholars, wonted to lie warm and soft 
In well-hung chambers daintily bestowed, 
lie here on hemlock-boughs, like Sacs and Sioux, 
And greet unanimous the joyful change. 
So fast will Nature acclimate her sons. 
Though late returning to her pristine ways. 
Off soundings, seamen do not suffer cold ; 
And, in the forest^ delicate clerks, unbrowned. 
Sleep on the fragrant brush, as on down-bed& 
Up with the dawn, they fancied the light air 
That circled freshly in their forest dress 
Jlado them to boys again. Happier that they 
Slipped off their pack of duties^ leagues behind, 
At the first mounting of the giant stairs. 
No placard on these rocks warned to the polls, 
No door-bell heralded a visitor. 
No courier waits, no letter came or went, 
Nothing was ploughed, or reaped, or bought^ or sold ; 
The frost might glitter, it would blight no crop^ 
The falling rain will spoil no holiday. 

We wore made freemen of the forest laws, 

All dressed, like Nature, fit for her own ends, 
Essaying nothing she cannot perform. 

In Adirondac lakes^ 
At mom or noon, the guide rows bareheaded : 
Shoei^ flannel shirt, and kersey trousers make 
brief toilette : at nighti 6r in the rain, 
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He dons aturooat whieh he dofb at mom : 

A paddle in the right hand, or an oar. 

And in the left^ a gun, his needful arms. 

B7 toiof we praised the stature of oar guides^ 

Their rival strength and sapplonesi^ their skill 

To rowy to swim, to shoot^ to build a camp^ 

To dimb a lofty stem, dean without boughs 

TvU Mij feet^ and bring- the eaglet down: 

Temper to face wolf, bear, or catamount^ 

And wit to trap or take him in his lair. 

Sound, ruddy men, fndio and innocent, 

In winter, lumberers; in summer, guides ; 

Their sinewy arms pull at the oar untired 

Three times ten thousand strokes, from mom to ere. 

Look to youTBelTes, ye polished gentlemen I 
No dty airs or arts pass current here. 
Your rank is all reversed : let men of doth 
Bow to the stalwart churls in oreraUs : 
Tkef are the doctors of the wildemesi^ 
And we the low-priaed laymen. 
In sooth, red flannd is a saucy test 
Which few can put on with impunity. 
What make you, master, fumbling at the oart 
Win yon catch crabs t Truth tries pretension here. 
The nllow knows the basket-maker's thumb ; 
The oar, the guide's. Dare you accept the tasks 
He shall impose^ to find a spring; trap foxes. 
Tell the sun's ttme^ determine the true north, 
Or stumbling on through vast self -dmilar woods 
To thread hj n^t the nsarsst way to campt 
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Ask yon, how went the boun t 
All day we swept the lake, searched erery eov«^ 
North from Camp Maple, south to Osprey Bay, 
Watching when the loud dogs should driye in deer. 
Or whipping its rough surface for a trout ; 
Or bather% diving from the rock at noon ; 
Challenging Echo by our guns and cries ; 
Or listening to the laughter of the loon ; 
Or, in the evening twilight's latest red, 
Beholding the procession of the pines ; 
Or, later yet, beneath a lighted jack, 
In the boat's bow% a silent night-hunter 
Stealing with paddle to the f eedin^grounds 
Of the red deer, to aim at a square mist 
Hark to that muffled roar I a tree in the woods 
Is fallen : but hush I it has not scared the buck 
Who stands astonished at the meteor Ught^ 
Then turns to bound away, — ^is it too lateT 

Sometimes we tried our rifles at a mark. 
Six rods, sixteen, twenty, or forty-five ; 
Sometimes our wits at sally and retort^ 
With laughter sudden as the crack of rifle ; 
Or parties sealed the near acclivities 
Competing seekers of a rumoured lake, ^ 

Whose unauthenticated waves we named 
Lake Probability,— our carbuncle, 
Long sou^t^ not found. • 

Two Doctors in the camp 
Dissected the slain deer, weighed the trout's brain, 
Captured the lisard, salamander, shrew, 
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Cnb^ miea^ snaQ, dngon-fly, minnowi and moth ; 
Tnittiatia skill in water or in air 
Wared the iooop-net^ and nothing came amiaa; 
The whflei one leaden pot of alcohol 
Gare an impartial tomb to all the kinda. 
Not leai the ambitions botanist sought plants^ 
Orchis and gentian, fera, and long whip-scirpos^ 
Boqr polygonum, lake-maigin's pride, 
Hypnnm uid hydnnm, mushroom, sponger and moss, 
Or harebell nodding in the goige of falls. 
Abov€^ the ea^e flew, the osprey screamed, - 
The raTen croaked, owls hooted, the woodpecker 
Loud hammered, and the heron rose in the swamp. 
As water poured throu^ hollows of the hills 
To feed this wealth of lakes and rirulets^ 
So Nature shed all beauty laTishly 

IVoni her redundant horn. 

« 

Lords of this realm, 
Bounded by dawn and sunset, and the day 
Bounded by hours where each outdid the last 
In mirades of pomp^ we must be proud, 
As if associates of die sylyan gods. 
We seemed the dweOers of the aodiac^ 
So purs the alpine element we breathed, 
So li^t^ so loStf pictures came and went 
We trode on air, contemned the distant town. 
Its timorous way% big trifles, and we planned 
That we should bufld, hard-by, a spacious lodges 
And how we should come hither with our soii% 
Hsieaftsr,— willing theyt and mors adroit 
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Hard fare, hard bod, and comic misery, — » 

The midge, the blue-fly, and the moeqoito 
Painted our necks, hands, ankles^ with red bands: 
Bat^ on the second day, we heed them not^ 
Nay, we salated them Auxiliaries^ 
Whom earlier wo had chid with spiteful names. 
For who defends our leafy tabemade 
From bold intrusion of the travelling crowd,— 
Who but the midge^ mosquito, and the fly, 
Which past endurance sting the tender cit^ 
But which we learn to scatter with a smudge, 
Or baffle by a veil, or slight by scomt 

Our foaming ale we drank from hunters' pans. 
Ale, and a sup of wine. Our steward gave 
Venison and trout, potatoes, beans^ wheat-bread ; 
All ate like abbots^ and, if any missed 
Their wonted convenance, cheerly hid the loss 
With hunters' appetite and peals of mirth. 
And StiUman, our guides' guide, and Commodore^ 
Crusoe, Crusader, Pius .^Enoas, said aloud, 
'* Chronic' dyspepsia never came from eating 
Food indigestible : " — ^then murmured some^ 
Others applauded him who spoke the trutL 

Nor doubt but visitings of graver thought 
Checked in these souls the turbulent heyday 
'Mid all the hints and glories of the home^ 
For who can tell what sudden privacies 
Were sought and found, amid the hue and cry 
Of scholars furlougfaed from their tasks, and lei 
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Into UiU Oreads' fended Paradise, 

As chapels in the dt/u thoroughfares^ 

Whither gaunt Labour dips to wipe his brow, 

And meditate a moment cm Heaven's rest 

Judge with what sweet surprises Nature q[K>ke 

To each apart^ lifting her lovely shows 

To spiritual lessons pcmited home. 

And as through dreams in watches of the nighty 

So through all creatures in their form and ways 

Some mystic hint accosts the vigilant^ 

Not deariy roioed, but waking a new sense 

Inviting to new knowledge^ one with old. 

Haik to that petulant chirp I what ails the warbler t 

Hark his capricious ways to draw the eye. 

Now soar again. What wilt thou, restless bird, 

Seeking in that chaste Utte a Uuer lighti 

Thirsting in that pore for a purer sky t 

And presently the sky is changed ; world I 
What pictures and what harmonies are thine 1 
The doods are rich and dark, the air serene, 
So like the soul of me^ what if 'twere met 
A melancholy better than all mirth. 
Comes the sweet sadness at the retrospect^ 
Or at the foresight of obscurer yeant 
Like yon dow-nfling doudy promontory, 
Wheieoo the purple iris dwells in beauty 
Superior to all its gaudy sldrts. 
And, that no day of life may lack romance. 
The spiritual stars rise ni|^tly, shedding down 
A private beam into each sevenJ heart 
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Daily the bending skies solicit man, 
The seasons chariot him from this exile^ 
The rainbow honrs bedeck his gloving chair, 
The storm-winds urge the heavy weeks along^ 
Sans haste to set^ that so remoter lights 
Beckon the wanderer to his vaster home. 

With a vermilion pencil mark the day 
When of our little fleet three cruising sldfis 
Entering Big Tupper, bound for the foaming Falls 
Of loud Bog Biver, suddenly confront 
Two of our mates returning with swift oar& 
One held a printed journal waving high 
Caught from a late-arriving traveller, 
Big with great news, and shouted the report 
For which the world had waited, now firm faot^ 
Of the wire-cable laid beneath the sea, 
And landed on our coasts and pulsating 
With ductile fire. Loud, exulting cries 
From boat to boat, and to the echoes round, 
Greet the glad miracle. Thought's new-found path 
Shall supplement henceforth all trodden ways^ 
Match GKxl's equator with a zone of art^ 
And lift man's public action to a height _ 
Worthy the enormous cloud of witnesses^ 
When linkM hemispheres attest his deed. 
We have few moments in the longest life 
Of such delight and wonder as there grew, — 
Nor yet unsuited to that solitude : 
A burst of joy, as if we told the fact 
To ears intelligent; as if gray rock 
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And eedar grove and cliff and lake should know 
Una feat of vit^ thia triumph of mankind; 
Aa if we men were talking in a vein 
Of sympathy ao laige^ that ours was theirei 
And a prime end of the moat anbde element 
Were fairiy reached at laat Wake^ echoing carea I 
Bend nearer, faint day4noon I Ycm thundertopsi 
Let them hear well I 'tia theirs as much aa onrSb 

A apasm throbbing through the pedestals 
Of Alp and Andesi isle and oontinenti 
Urging astonished Chaoe with a thrill 
To be a brain, or serve the brain of man. 
Hie itflhtning haa run masterleas too long; 
He must to school, and learn his verb and noun, 
And teach hia nimUeneas to earn his wage^ 
%ielling with guided tongue man's messagea 
Shot through the weltering pit of the salt seiL 
And yet I marked, even in the manly joy 
Of cor great-hearted Doctor in his boat 
(Perehance I eiredX a ahade of diacontent ; 
Or waa it for mankind a generoua ahame, 
Aa of a bck not quite legitimate^ 
Since fortune snatfhed from wit the lion's partt 
Was it a college pique of town and gown, . 
As cue within whose memory it bunied 
That not academicians^ but some lout^ 
Found ten years aince the Califomian goldt 
And now, again, a hungry company 
Of Indent led hf corporate aona cl trader 
Perrisnsfy bofrowing from the shop the tools 
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Of BcieQce, not from the philosopheiBi 

Had won the brightest la^irel of all time. 

Twaa alwayi thuBi and will be ; hand and head 

Are ever riyals : but^ thoogh thia be swift^ 

The other alow, — ^thia the Prometheii8| 

And that the Jore^ — ^yet^ howsoever hid, 

It was from Jove the other stole his fire^ 

And, without Jove^ the good had never been. 

It is not Iroquois or cannibals, 

But ever the free race with front suUime^ 

And these instructed by their wisest too^ 

Who do the f eat^ and lift humanity. 

Let not him mourn who best entitled was^ 

Nay, mourn not one : let him ezult^ 

Yea, plant the tree that bears best apples, planti 

And water it with wine, nor watch adcance 

Whether thy sons or strangers eat the fruit: 

Enough that mankind eat, and are refreshed. 

We flee away from cities^ but we bring 
The best of cities with us^ these learned classifiers, 
Men knowing what they seek, armed eyes of experts. 
We praise the gnide^ we praise the forest life ; 
But will we sacrifice our dear-bought lore ^ 
Of books and arts and trained experiment^ 
Or count the Sioux a match for Agassis t 
no^ not we 1 Witness the shout that shook 
Wild Tupper Lake ; witness the mute all-hail 
The joyful traveller givea^ when on the verge 
Of craggy Indian wilderness he hears 
From a log-cabin stream Beethoven's notes 
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On the piano pUyed with master's hand. 
MWeUdoner he cries; ** the bear is kept at bey* 
Hie lynx; the rattlesnake^ the flood, the fire ; 
AU the fierce enemiesi ague^ hunger, cold, 
This thin sproce roo^ this clayed log-wall, 
This wild plantation will soffice to chase. 
Now speed the gay celerities of art^ 
What in the desert was -impossible 
l^thin four walls is possible again, — 
Coltore and libraries^ mysteries of skill, 
IVaditioned fame of masters, eager strife 
Of keen competing youths, joined or alone 
To outdo eadi other, and extort applausa 
Mmd wakes a new-bom giant from her deepi 
Twirl the old wheels I Time takes fresh start again. 
On for * thousand years of genius mora'' 

The holidays were fruitful, but must end ; 
One August evening had a cooler breath ; 
Into each mind intruding duties crept ; 
Under the cinders burned the firas of home; 
Nay, letters found us in our paradise ; 
So in the gladness of the new event 
We struck our camp^ and left the h^>py hiQa 
The fortunate star that rose on us sank not; 
The prodigal sunshine rested on the land, 
The riven gwnbdUed onward to the sesi 
And Nature^ the insemtable and mute^ 
Ptemitted cm her infinite repose 
Ahnost a smfle to steal to cheer her soii% 
As if one riddle of the Sphinx wese guessed. 



OCCASIONAL 

AND 

MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 



BBAHMA. 

Ir the red aUyer think he aUy 8» 
Or if the slain think he is slsin, 

Thej know not weU the subtle ways 
I keep^ and passi and torn again. 

Far or f oigot to me is near ; 

Shadow and sonlight are the same; 
The vanished gods to me appear; 

And one to me are shame and fame. 

They reekon ill who leave me oat ; 

When me they fly, I am the wingv ; 
I am the doubter and the doubt^ 

And I the hymn the Brahmin mngL 



Hie strong gods pine for my abode^ _ 
And pine in vain the sacred Seven ; 

But thou, meek lover of the good I 

Find me, and turn thy badk on heaven. 



V vou la 
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NEMESia 

Already Unahes in thy cheek 

Hie boeom-thoii^t which thoa must fpeak ; 

Hie bird, how far it haply roem 

By doud or ide^ is flying home; 

Hie maideD f ear% and fearing runs 

Into the ehanned snare she shuns; 

And every nuuii in lore or pride^ 

Of his UU is never wide. 



Will a woman's fan the ocean smootht 
Or prayers the stony Parc» soothe^ 
Or ooax the thunder from its mark t 
Or tapen U^t the chaos darkt 
In spite of Yirtoe and the Mnse^ 
Nemesb will have her dnei^ 
And aU car strogi^es and oar toik 
Tighter wind the giant coils. 
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FATR 

Dkbp in the man dts fast his fate 

To mould his fortanee mean or great: 

Unknown to Cromwell as to me 

Was CromweU's measure or degree ; 

Unknown to him, as to his horsey 

If he than his groom be better or worse. 

He worki^ plots^ fights^ in rode a£Eur8| 

With squires^ lords^ king8» his craft oompares^ 

Till kte he learned, thioogfa doubt and f eart 

ftoad England harboured not his peer : 

Obeying Time^ the last to own 

The Genius from its cloudy throna 

For the prevision is allied 

Unto the thing so signified; 

Or say, the f oresi^t that awaits _ 

Is the same Genius that creates. 



Fonca 



FBEBDOM. 

Qngi I wished I mig^t rehetno 
Fraedom's pftin in mj vane, 
TliftI the bUto who can^i the stnin 
Should throb until he mapped his chain. 
But the Spirit aaid, ''Not ao; 
Speak it not| or apeak it low ; 
Name not lightly to be aaid» 
Gift too predona to be prayed, 
Paaaion not to be expreeaed 
Botby hearing of the breaat; ^ 
Tet^ — wonldat thou the mountain find 
Where thia deity ia ahrined, 
Who girea to aeaa and aonaet akiea 
Their nnapent beauty of aurpriae, 
And, when it Uata him, waken can 
Brute or savage into man; 
Or, if in tlqr heart he ahine^ 
Blenda the atany fatea with thine^ 
Drawa angda ni|^ to dwell with thee, 
And makea thy thoughts arohangeb be ; 
Fieedom'a aecret wilt thou knowt— 
Oounael not with fleah and blood ; 
Loiter not for dock or food; 
Bidit thoa fealeal, rash to da** 
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ODE SUNQ IN THE TOWK HALI^ 

OONOOBDb JULY i, 1857. 

:0 TENDERLY the hauglitj day 
> FQk hiB blue urn with fire ; 



One mom is in the m^jbty hearent 
And one in our desira 

The cannon booms from town to town, 

Our pulses are not less^ 
The joy-bells chime their tidings down, 

Which children's voices bless. 

For He that flung the broad blue kid 
O'er-mantling land and sesi 

One third part of the sky unrolled 
For the banner of the frea 



The men are ripe of Sazcm 
To buOd an equal state^ — 

To take the statute from the mind. 
And make of du^ fate. 



Fonca 

United StatesI the ages plead,— 
Pkeaent and Past in nndereonib— 

Go pat Toor ereed into yoor deed, 
Nor ipeak with double tongne. 

For aea and land don't underatand, 

Nor akiea without a frown 
See lighta for whioh the one hand 4ghta 

By the other eloyen down. 

Be just at home; then write your seroU 

Of hcmour o'er the sea. 
And Ud the broad Athntie roll, 

A f eny of the froa 



And, henceforth, thero shall be no 

Bare underneath the sea 
The wires shall murmur throoj^ the main 

Sweet songi of Ldkbtt. 

Hie conscious stars accord abore^ 

The waters wild below, 
And under, through the cable woro^ 

Her Beiy emuids gOi 

/For He that wo Aeth high and wise^ 

Nor pansss in his plan, 
Wm take the sun out of the skies 

Era fireedcm out of man. 



BOSTON HTMK. 231 



BOSTON HYMN, 

BSAD IN KUSIO HALL^ JANUARY I, 186S. 

Thk word of the Lord by night 
To the watching Pilgrims came^ 
As they sat by the seaside^ 
And filled thcSr hearts with flame. 

God said, I am tired of kingSi 
I Bufifor them no more; 
Up to my ear the morning brings 
The outrage of the poor* 

Think ye I made this ball 
A field of havoc and war, ^ 

Where tyrants great and tyrants small 
Might harry the weak and poort 

/ My angel, — ^his name is Freedom, — 
Choose him to be your king; 
He shall cut pathways oast and west. 
And fend you with his wing. ) 



I^ 
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Lo 1 I imoover the land 
Wliieh I hid of old time in the West^ 
As the soolptor onooven the stetne 
When he has wroaght his hest; 



I show Colnmfaisi of the rocks 
Whieh dip their foot in the lea^ 
And soar to the air-borne flocks 
Of doadS) and the boreal fleece. 

I will divide my goods ; 
Gall in the wretch and skve : 
None shall role but the humble^ 
And none bat Toil ahall hare. 

I will hsTe nerer a noUe^ 
No lineage coonted great; 
Ikhen and choppers and ploag^en 
Shall constitate a state. 

Gks eat down trees in the f oresti 
And trim the straig^test boughs ; 
Oat down trees in the f orest^ 
And boild me a wooden hoosa 

Gall the people together. 
The TOOQg men and the sire% 
The digger in the harvest field, 
Hirelings and him that Urm ; 
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And here in a pine Btate-hoaaa ^ . 

They shall choose men to role 

In every needful faealty, 

In church, and BtatCi and achool. 



Lo» now I if these poor men 
Can govern the land and sea, 
And make just laws below the son. 
As planets faithful bo. 

And ye shall succour men ; 
TiB noUeness to serve ; 
Help them who canApt help again : 
Beware from right to swerve. 

I break your bonds and masterships^ 
And I unchain the slave : 
Free be his heart and hand henceforth 
As wind and wandering wave. 

I cause from every creature 
His proper good to flow : — • 

As much as he is and doeth, 
So much he shall bestow. 

But^ laying hands on another 
To coin his labour and sweaty 
He goes in pawn to hii victim 
For eternal years in debt 
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T<H]Ay unbind the eaptiTfl^ 
So only are ye unbound ; 
Lift up a peoide from the duB<^ 
IVump of their reaoue^ aonnd 1 

Pay ranaom to the owner, 

And fill the bag to the brim. 

Who is the owner t The alave ia owner, 

And ever waa. Pay him. 

• 

O North 1 giro him beauty for raga. 
And honour, O South t for hia ahame ; 
Nerada t eoin thy golden craga 
With IVeedom'a image and nama 

Upl and the duaky race 
That aai in darkneaa long^— * 
Be awift their feet aa antelope^ 
And aa behemoth atrong. 

Ckxne^ Eaat and Weat and North, 
By raeea, aa anow-flakea, 
And eaxxy my purpoae forth, 
Whieh neither halta nor ahakea. 



My wiU fulfilled ahall be^ 
For, in daylight or in dark^ 
Hy thunderbolt haa eyea to aee 
Hk way home to the mark. 
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VOLUNTABIEa 



Low and mournful be the 8tTam» 
Haughty thought be far from me ; 
Tones of penitence and pain, 
Moanings of the tropic sea; 
Low and tender in the ceQ 
Where a captive aits in chainSi 
Crooning ditties treasured well 
From his Afric's torrid plains. 
Sole estate his sire bequeathed — 
Hapless sire to hapless son — 
Was the wailing song he breathed, 
And his chain when life was done. 

What his faulty or what his orimet 
Or what ill planet crossed his priine t 
Heart too soft and will too weak 
To front the fate that crouches near, — 
Dove beneath the vulture's beak ; — 
Will song dissuade the thirsty speart 
Dragged from his mother^s aims and breast^ 
Displaced, disfumished here^ 
wistful toil to do his best 
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Chilled by a ribald jeer. 
Gnat men in the Stwiate sate^ 
Sage and hero^ aide bj aide^ 
BniMmg for their aona the States 
Which they ahall role with pride. 
Thqr feihore to break the chain 
Which boond the dnaky tribes 
Ghecfced hj the owner^ fierce diadain. 
Lured by <* Union ** aa the bribe. 
Deatmy aai bji and aaid, 
^'Plang for pang your aeed ahall pay, 
Hide in false peace yonr coward head, 
I briog round the hanreatday.* 



U 



/ 



Fbbdom all winged ezpaadii 

Nor perchea in a narrow place ; 

Her broad Tan aeeka implanted landa ; 

She lorea a poor and Tirtoona race^ 

Clinging to a colder lone 

Whoee dazk aky aheda the anow-flake down, 
( Tlie anow-flake ia her bannei^a atar, 
I Her atripea the boraal atraamen am 

Long ahe lored the Northman weU ; 

Now the iron age ia done^ 

She win not rafuae to dwell 

With the dbpring of the Son ; 

Foondling of the deaert &r, 

Wbaie palma plnme, airoccoa Uaaa, 
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He IOT68 vnhurt the boniiiig wayt 
In dimates of the sammer star. 
He has ayenaes to God 
WA from men of Northern bnin, 
Far beholding^ without dead, 
What theee with aloweet steps attain. 
If onoe the generona ehief anire 
To lead him willing to be led, 
For freedom he will strike and strivoi 
And drain his heart till he be dead. 



m. 



In an age of fops and toys, ^ 

Wanting wisdom, void of rights 

Who shall nenre heroic boys 

To hasard all in Freedom's fi^^t^— . 

Break sharply off their jolly gamesi 

Forsake their comrades gay, 

And quit proud homes and youthful damesi 

For famine^ toil, and fray t 

Tet on the nimble air boiign _^ 

Speed nimbler messages^ 

That waft the bieath of grace divine 

To hearts in sloth and ease. 

So nigh is grandeur to onr dost^ 

So near is Qod to man, 

When Duty whiqpem low, Tkm nrndt 

jThe youth replies, Iccul 
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IV. 



Of WELL for the f ortanate aoiil 
Whieh Musio't wiogs infold, 
Stealing away the memoiy 
Of aorrowa new and old 1 
Tet happier he whose inward eighty 
Stayed on his sabtQe thonght^ 
Shuts his sense on toys of time^ 
^ To Tacant bosoms broaght 
Bat best befriended of the God 
He who^ in eyil timesi 
Warned hy an inward voioe^ 
Heeds not the darkness and the dread, 
Biding by his role and ehoioe^ 
Feeling waly the fieiy thread 
Tisading over heroio gronnd, 
Walled with mortal tenor ronnd, 
To the aim which him allures^ 
And the sweet hearen his deed secorss. 

^^ Stainless soldier on the wa]]% 

Knowing thi% — and knows no moie,— 
Whoever fights^ whoerer fall% 
Jnstiee copqn e rs eyennors^ 
Jnstioe after as before— 
And he who battles on her side^ 
Ood, though he wers ten times slain, 
Qmms him Tietor i^orified, 
Vielor ofer death and pain ; 
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For ever : but his erring foe^ 
Self 4UHnuned that he prevaiki 
Looks from his victim lying low. 
And sees aloft the red right arm 
Bedress the eternal scales. 
He^ the poor f oe^ whom angels foil, 
Blind with pride, and fooled by hate^ 
Writhes within the dragon coil, 
Beserved to a speechless fata 



V. 



Blooms the laurel which belongs 

To the valiant chief who fights ; 

I see the wreath, I hear the songs 

Landing the Eternal Bights^ 

Victors over daily wrongs : 

Awful victors, they misguide 

Whom they will destroy, 

And their coming triumph hide 

Jn our downfall, or our joy : 

They reach no term, they never sleepy 

Li equal strength through space abide; 

Though, feigning dwarfs, they crouch and creeps 

The strong th^ slay, the uwih oatstride : 

Fate's grass grows rank in valley clod% 

And rankly on the castled steeps— 

Speak it firmly, these are god% 

All are ghosts beside. 
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LOVE AND THOUGHT. 

Two wdl-«Moitad travellen use 
The highway, Erot and the Muae. 
From the twioa ii nothing hidden. 
To the pair is naught forbidden ; 
Hand in hand the eomradea go 
Ereiy nook of natore through : 
Each for other thqr wero born, 
Eaeh can other beat adorn; 
They know one only mortal grief 
Paat all balaam or relief 
When, by f alae eompaniona oroeaed, 
The pflgrima hare eaoh other ket 
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LOVER'S PETITION. ^ 

Good Hearty thit ownest ill 1 
I aak a modest boon aad unall : 
Not of lands and towns tha gift^— 
Too laige a load for me to lift^— 
Bat for one proper enaftnn^ 
Which geographic eye» 
Sweeping the map ol Western earth, 
Or the Atlantic eoast^ from Maine 
To Powhatan's domain. 
Could not desciy. 

Vt much to ask in all thy huge creation. 
So trivial a part^ — 
A solitary heart t 
Tet connt me not of spirit mean, 
Or mine a mean demand, 
For 'tis the concentn^tion 
And worth of all the land, ^ 
The sister of the sea, 
The daughter of the strand, 
Composed of air and Ught^ 
And of the swart earthrn4ght 
So little to thy poet's prayer 
Thy laige boonty well can spara 
And yet I think, if she were gone^ 
The world were better left alona . 
▼ou la B 
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Bovnro^ roving^ ai it saeou^ 
Uiui lights mj dooded dreams; 
Still for joorneji the is dressed ; 
We winder far by east and west 

, In the homestead, homely thon^t; 
At my work I ramble not; 
If from home chance draw me wide^ 
Half-eeen XTu site beside. 

In my house and garden-plot^ 
Though bdovedt I miss her not; 
Bat one I seek in foreign places. 
One face explore in f <»eign faces. 

At home » deeper thought may light 
The inward sky with-ehiyiolits^ 
And I grset from far the irny, 
Aurora of » dearer day. 

Bat if upon the seas I sail, 
Or tnmdle on the growing rail. 
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I tin bat a thought of hen^ 
Loveliest of trayeUem 

So the gentle poet's name 
To fore^ parts is blown hj fame ; 
Seek him in his native town, 
He is hidden and nnknown. 



• 
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LETTEB& 

EvzBT day brings a ahiis 
Ereiy ship brings a word ; 
Well for thoee who have no fear, 
Looking aeaward well asfored 
That tho word the yeaMl brings 
Ii the word tfaaj wish to hear. 
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BUBIEa 

They brought me rabies from the min^ 

And held them to the son ; 
I said, they are drops of frosen wine 

From Eden's vats that ran. 

I looked again, — ^I thought them hearts 
Of friends to friends unknown; 

Tides that should warm each neij^ibooring 
Are locked in sparkling stone. 

Bat fire to thaw that raddy snow, 

To break enchanted ice, 
And give love's scarlet tides to flow,^ 

When shall that sun ariset 
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MEBLIN'S SOKO. 

Op Meriin wiae I learned a song^^ 
Sing it low, or mng it loud. 
It iB mistier than the straig^ 
And puniflhea the proud. 
I nng it to the surging orowd,— 
Good men it will calfai and cheer. 
Bad men it will chain and cage. 
In the heart of the music peals a strain 
Which only angds hear ; 
Whether it waken J07 or ragCi 
Hushed myriads hark in rain, 
Tet tl^7 who hear it shed their age^ 
And take their jonth ■ «•»«- 
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THE TEST. 

(Mum loquitur.) 

I HUKO my veTses in the wind, 

Time and tide their faults maj find. 

All were winnowed through and through. 

Five lines lasted sound and true; 

Five were smelted in a pot 

Than the South more fierce and hot; 

These the siroc could not melt» 

Fire their fiercer flaming f elt^ 

And the meaning was more white 

Than July's meridian light 

Sunshine cannot Ueach the snow, 

Nor time unmake what poets know. 

Have you eyes to find the five 

Which five hundred did snnrivVl 
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SOLUTION. 

I AH the Muae who rang alway 
B7 JoT6^ at dawn of the fint daj. 
8tar«rowned| aoIe«tting^ long I wrought 
To fire the stagnant earth wiUi thought : 
On apawning slime my song prevail^ 
Wolves shed their fang% and dragons scales; 
Flushed in the skj the sweet May-moniy 
Earth smiled with flowersi and man was bom. 
Then Asia yeaned her shepherd raoei 
And Nile snbstmots her granite base^— 
Tented Tartaiy, columned Nile^ — 
And, nnder Tinei^ on rocky isle^ 
Or on wind-Uown ses^naige Ueak, 
Forward stepped the perfect Oreek : 
That wit and jcy might find a tongue^ 
And earth grow dvil, HomB san|^ 

Ilown to Italy from Greece^ 
I brooded long^ and held my peacs^ 
For I am wont to sing uncalled, 
And in days of eiil plight 
Unlock doon of new delist; 
And some ^"*M WMilriiFl I appalled 
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With a bitter horoscope^ 

With spasms of terror for bahn of hope. 

Then by better thought I lead 

Bards to speak what natioiis need ; 

So I folded me in fears, 

And Dantb searched the triple spheresi 

Moulding nature at his will, 

So shaped, so coloured, swift or stQl, 

And, sculptor-like^ his laige design 

Etched on Alp and Apennine. 

Seethed in mists of Penmanmanr, 
Taught by Plinlimmon's Druid power, 
England's genius filled all measure 
Of heart and soul, of strength and pleasure^ 
Gave to the mind its emperor, 
And life was larger than before : 
Nor sequent centuries could hit 
Orbit and sum of Shakspeabs's wit 
The men who lived with him became 
Poeta^ for the air was f ama 

Far in the North, where polar nij^t 
Holds in check the frolic Ught^ -^ 
In trance upborne past mortal goal 
The Swede Emanuel leads the souL 
Through snows above, mines undeiground. 
The inks of Erebus he found ; 
Rehearsed to men the damned wails 
On which the seraph music sails. 
In spirit-worlds he trod alone, 
But walked the earth unmarked, unknown. 
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The nMr bysUnder canght no aoundy— 
Tet they who listened f w aloof 
Heeid rendings of the akyey roof. 
And felt^ beneath, the qualdng ground ; 
And his aireown, unheeded wordii 
In the next age^ are flanung awoida. 

In newer days of war and trader 
Bomanee f oxgoti and faith decayed, 
When Sdenee aimed and gnided war, 
And clerks the Janns-gates nnbar, 
When France^ where poet never grew. 
Halved and dealt the globe anew, 
GosTHi^ raised o'er joy and strife. 
Drew the finn lines of Fate and lif e^ 
And brought Olympian wisdom down 
To court and mart^ to gown and town ; 
Stooping^ his finger wrote in day 
Hie open secret of to^y. 

So Uoom the w«^^^iwg petals five^ 
And vense that aU verse oatlive. 
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L 

f-. 

WiMTEBSknow 

Easily to shed the snow. 

And the untanght Spring is wise 

In cowslips and anemonea 

Nature^ hating art and pains^ 

Baulks and baffles plotting brains ; 

Casualty and Surprise 

Are the apples of her eyes; 

But she dearly loves the poor. 

And, by marvel of her own, * 

Strikes the loud pretender down. 

For Nature listens in the rose^ >- 

And hearkens in the benyTbeU, 

To help her friends^ to plague her foos^ 

And like wise God she judges welL 

Yet doth much her love excel 

To the souls that never fell. 

To swains that live in happiness. 

And do well because they please. 

Who walk in ways that are unfamed, 

And feats achieve before thqr'ra named. 
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KATUBE. 

n. 

Shs is guBMome and good, 

Bat of mutable mood, — 

No dntij npeater now and igain, 

She will be all things to all men. "i . „ 

She who ia old, but nowise feeble, 

Pours her power into the people^ 

Meny and manifold without bar, 

Makes and moulds them what they aie^ ' 

And what they eall their dtj way 

Is not their way, bat hen, 

And what they say they made to^y, 

They learned of the oaks and firs. 

She apawneth men as mallows freah, 

Hero and maiden, flesh of her flesh ; 

She dmgs her water and her wheat 

With the flaToars she finds meet^ 

And gives them what to drink and eat ; 

And haring thus their brsad and growth, 

Ihay do her biddings nothing loath. 

What's most theirB is not their own, 

Bot borrowed in atoms from iron and stone, 

And in their vannted works of Art 

Tht maitimtnrkffi is ttill her part 
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THE BOMANY OIBL - 



Thb sun goat down, and with him Ukat 
The oouwneM of my poor aUire; 
The fair moon moonta, and aye the flame 
Of Oypsy beauty Uaiea hif^er. 

Pde N<Nrthem giria I yon tuonn our raee ; 
Tott captivea of yoor air-tight hall% 
WeaC oat in-dooiB yoor aiddy dayi^ 
Bat leave oa the horiion wallai 

And if I take you, damei^ to taak, 
And aay it frankly without gaile^ 
Then you axe Oypaiea in a maak, 
And I the htdy all the while. 

H on the heath, below the nuxmi 
I court and play with paler blood, 
Jf e false to mine dare whisper none^ — 
One sallow horseman knowa me good. 

Go^ keep your cheek's rose from the rain. 
For teeth and hair with shopmen deal; 
My awarthy tint is in the grain. 
The rocks and forest know it real 




P0X1C& 



The wild air Uowieth in our lungi^ 
Hm keen aUn twinkle in our eyei^ 
Tb» birds gave ns oar wily tongoea^ 
Hie panilier in oar danoea fliea. 



Ton doabi we read the atan on 
Nathleaa we raad yoor fortonea true ; 
Hie atan maj hide in the upper aky 
But without g^baa we fathom you. 
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DAT& 

Dauohtbr of Tiine^ the hypocritio Day% 
Muffled and dumb like berefoot denriiheii 
And marching angle in an endleaa file^ 
Bring diadems and faggots in their hands. 
To each they offer gifts after his will, 
Bread, kingdoms^ stars, and sky that holds 

themalL 
I, in my pleached gaxden, witched the pomp^ 
Forgot my morning wishei^ hastily 
Took a few herbs and aj^lesi and the Day 
Tamed and departed silent I, too late, 
Under her sokmn fillet saw the soom. 



▼ou. m. 
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THE CHABTIST'S COMPLAIKH 

DayI hast thou two facesi 
Making one plaoe two plaoeal 
Qnoi by hamble {urmer seen, 
Chill and wet^ unlighted, meaui 
Uaefnl only, triste and damp^ 
Serving for a labourer's lampt 
Have the same mists another side^ 
To be the appanage of pride^ 
Oraoing the rich man's wood and lake^ 
His park where amber mornings break, 
And treacherously bright to show 
His planted isle where roses glow t 
Day I and is your mightiness 
A syeophant to smog saccesst 
V^ the sweet sky snd ocean broad 
Be fine accomplices to frmudi 
OSunl I curse thy cruel ray : 
Backi back to chaos^ harlot Day I 



I 
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M7 GABDEN. 

Ip I could put my woods in wosng^ -^ 
And tell whaf s there enjoyed. 
All men would to my gardens throDg 
And leave the cities void. 

In my plot no tulips blow, — 
Snow-loving pines and oaks instead ; 
And nmk the savage maples grow 
From spring's faint flush to automn red. 

My garden is a forest ledge 

Which older forests bound ; 

The banks slope down to the blue lake-edge^ 

Then plunge to depths profound. 

Here once the Deluge ploughed, 
Laid the terraoesi one by one ; 
Ebbing later whence it flowed, 
They bleach and dry in the sun. 

ft 

The sowers made haste to depart^— 
The wind and the birds which sowed it; 
Not for fame^ nor by rules of art^ 
Planted these^ and tempests flowed it 
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Waten thai wash my garden dde 
Fkj not in Nature's lawful web, 
They heed not moon or solar tide, — 
Five years elapse from flood to ebb. 

"^ Hither hasted, in old time, Jove^ 
And eveiy god, — ^none did refuse ; 
And be sore at last came Lore^ 
! And after Love^ the Mnsa 

Keen ears can catch a syllable^ .. 

As if one spake to another, 

In the hemlocks tall, untamable. 

And what the whispering grasses smother. 

wfiolian harps in the pine 
fiing with the song of the Fates ; 
Infant Bacchus in the rine^ — 
Far distant yet his chorus waits. 

^ Canst thou copy in verse ope chime 
Of the wood-bdl's peal and ciy, 
Write in a book the mom&ig^s prime^ 
Or match with words that tender slgr t 

« 

Wonderful verse of the god% 
Of one import^ of varied tone ; 
niey chant the bliss of their abodes 
To man imprisoned in his own. 
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Eyer the words of the goda mound; 
But the porches of man's ear 
Seldom in this low life's round 
Are unsealed, that he may hear. 

Wandering voices in the air, ^ 
And murmurs in the wold, 
Speak what I cannot dedare^ 
Yet cannot all withhold. 

When the shadow fell on the lake^ 
The whirlwind in ripples wrote 
Air-bells of fortune that shine and break. 
And omens above thought 

But the meanings cleave to the lake. 
Cannot be carried in book or um ; 
Go thy ways now, come later back. 
On waves and hedges still they bum. 

These the fates of men forecast^ 
Of better men than live to-day ; 
If who can read them come^ atlasti 
He will spell in the sculpture, ''Stay I" 



THE TITMOUSR 

Tou shall not be orerbold 

When yoa deal with aittie oold, 

Aa late I foond my Inkewann blood 

Chilled wading in the anow-choked wood 

How ahonld I fightl my foeman fine 

Haa million anna to one of minoi 

Eaati weet^ for aid I looked in vain, 

Eaat^ weet^ north, aoath, are his domain. 

Hilea o^ three dangerooa milesi ia home ; 

Moat borrow hia winds who there would come. 

Up and away for life t be fleet I — 

The froet-king tiea my fombling f eet^ 

Sings in my ean^ my hands are atonesi 

Curdles the blood to the marble bonesi 

Tdgs at the heari«tringS| numbs the senses 

And hems in life with narrowing f eneei 

WeU, in thia broad bed lie and deep^ 

The punetual stars will rigil keep^ 

Embalmed by purifying cold, 

The winda shall sing their dead-mareh oM, 

The 8D0W ia no ignoble shroud, 

The moon thy mourner, and the eloud. 

SofUy, — but thia way fate waa pointings 
Twaa eomiqg fast to sueh anointings 
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When piped a tiny voice hard b j, 
Gay and polite^ a cheerful cry, 
CUc<hi€adeedee/ saacy note 
Oat of Bound heart and merry throaty 
Ab if it said, "Good day, good air I 
Fine afternoon, old passenger 1 
Happy to meet you in these placesi 
Where January brings few faces.** 

This poet^ though he live aparti 
Moved by his hospitable hearty 
Sped, when I passed his sylvan fort, 
To do the honours of his courts 
As fits a feathered lord of land ; 
flew near, with soft wing grazed my hand. 
Hopped on the bough, then, darting low, 
Prints his small impress on the snow. 
Shows feats of his gymnastic play. 
Head downward, clinging to the spray. 

Here was this atom in full breath. 
Hurling defiance at vast death ;_ 
This scrap of valour just for play 
Fronts the north-wind in waistcoat gray, 
As if to shame my weak behaviour ; 
I greeted loud my little saviour, 
** You pet; what dost herel and what fori 
In these woods, thy small Labrador, 
At this pinch, wee San Salvador 1 
What fire bums in that little chest 
So &t>lic^ stout^ and selfopossestt 
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Henceforth I wear no stripe but thine 
Ashes and jet all hues outshine. 
Why aro not diamonds bkck and gray, 
To ape thy dare^oTil array 1 
And I affinn, the spaeioiis North 
Exists to draw thy virtue forth. 
I think no yirtne goes with siie ; 
The reason of all cowardice 
Ii^ that men are orergrown, 
And, to be valiant, most come down 
To the titmouse dimension." 

TIs good-will makes intelligence^ 
And I began to catch the sense 
Of my bird's song : ''Live out of doors, 
In the great woods, on prairie floors. 
I dine in the sun ; when he sinks in the sea, 
I too have a hole in a hollow tree ; 
And I like less when Summer beats 
With stifling beams on these retreats^ 
Than noontide twilights which snow makes 
With tempest of the blinding flakesL 
For well the soul, if stout within. 
Can arm impregnably the sldn ; 
And polar frost my frame defied. 
Made of the air that blows outsidci" 

V^th glad remembnmce of my debt^ 
I homeward tuni ; farewell, my pet I 
When here again thy pilgrim comes. 
He shall bring store of seeds and crumbs 
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Doubt ikotf 80 long u oarth has broads 
Thou first and foremost shalt be fed ; 
The Providence that is most laige 
Takes hearts like thine in special charge^ 
Helps who for their own need are strong 
And the sl^ doats on chcerf nl songi 
Henceforth I prize thy wiry chant 
O'er all that mass and minster vannt ; 
For men mis-hear thy call in spring. 
As 'twould accost some frivolous wing. 
Crying out of the hazel copse, Pke^e/ 
And, in winter, Chio<irdee4e$ / 
I think old Caasar must have heard 
In northern Gaul my dauntless bird, 
And, echoed in some frosty wold, 
Borrowed thy battle-numbers bold. 
And I will write our annals new. 
And thank thee for a better dew, 
I, who dreamed not when I came hers 
To find the antidote of fear, 
Now hear thee say in Boman keyt 
Posfi/ Fmif vidi, vicL _ 
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SBA-SHOBE. 

I HIABD or aeemed to hear the chiding Sea 
Sftj, Pilgrim, why so late and alow to comet 
Am I not alwaya here^ thy aommer homel 
la not my roice thy mnaici mom and evet 
My hraath thy healthful dinutte in the heata. 
My touch thy antidote^ my bay thy bath 1 • 
Waa erer building like my terraceat 
Waa erer conch magnificent aa minel 
Lie im the warm rock-Iedgea, and thera learn 
A little hut aofficea like a town. 
I make your acalptnred architecture vain, 
Vain beaido minai I drive my wedgea homOi 
And canre the coaatwiae moontain into carea 
Lo I here is Boma^ and Ninereh, and Thebea, 
Kamak, and Pyramid, and Giant'a Stair% 
Half pfled or proatrate; and my neweat alab 
OUer than all thy raca 

Behold the Sea, 
The opaline^ the plentafol and atrong^ 
Tet beantifol aa ii the roee in June, 
IVeah aa the trickling rainbow of Joly ; 
Sea fall of food, the nooriaher of kinda, 



Poiger of earth, and medieme of men ; 

Creating a aweet climate by m j breath, 

Washing out hanna and gxie£B from memory^ 

And, in mj mathematic ebb and flow, 

Giving a hint of that which changes not 

Rich are the aeargoda : — ^who gives gifts bat they t 

They grope the sea for peaiii^ but m<»9 than 

pearb: 
They plnck Force thence^ and give it to the wbml 
For every wave is wealth to Dmlalns^ 
Wealth to the conning artist who can work 
This matchless strength. Where shall he find, 

O waves! 
A load your Atlas shoulders cannot liftl 

I with my hammer pounding evermrae 
The rocky coasts smite Andes into dust^ 
Strewing my bed, and, in another ag^, 
Bebnild a contment of better men. 
Then I unbar the doors : my paths lead oat 
The exodus of nations : I disperse 
Men to all shores that front the hoary main. 

I too have arts and sorceries ; 
Illusion dwells for ever with the wavei 
I know what spells are laid. Leave me to deal 
With credulous and imaginative man ; 
For, though he scoop my water in his palm, 
A few rods off he deems it gems and doudsL 
Planting strange fruits and sunshine on the shors^ 
I make some coast alluring; some lone isle, 
To distant men, who must go there^ or diei 
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SONG OF NATUEE 

Mink are the night and mornings 
The pits of air, the golf of apacei 
The sportiTe son, the gibbona moon, > 
The innumerable daya 

I hide in the aolar ^ory, 
I am domb in the pealing aong^ 
I rest on the pitch of the torrent^ 
In alnmber I am ationgi 

No numbera hare counted my talliesi 
No tribes m j house can fill, 
I sit by the shining Fount of life^ 
And pour the deluge still ; 

And ever by delicate powers 
Gathering along the centuries 
IVom race im race the raiest flowersi 
My wreath shall nothing misc 



And many a thousand summers 
My apples ripened well, 
And light from meliorating stars 
With firmer f^orj fell- 
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I wrote the part in chancten 
Of rock and fiie the aodl, 
The buflding in the coral aeai 
The planting of the coaL 

And thefta from aatellitea and ringa 
And broken stara I drew, 
And out of spent and aged thing* 
I fbnned the world anew; 

What time the gods kept camiTal, 
Tricked oat in star and flower. 
And in cramp elf and aanrian forma 
They awathed their too mnch power 

Time and Thought were my aiir?eyoi% 
They laid thoir conraes weU, 
They boiled the aea^ and baked the layera 
Of granite^ marl, and ahelL 

Bat ho, the man-child gloriooa^ — 
Where tarriea he the whilel 
The rainbow ahinea hia harbiager, 
The aanaet ^eama hia amileL 

My boreal lights leap upward. 
Forthright my planeta roll. 
And still the man-child is not bom. 
The summit of the whole. 
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Most time and tide for ever runt 
Will nerer my windi go deep in the westt 
Will never my wbidd» whieh whiil the mm 
And aateUites hare xeetl 



Too mdch of donning and^doffing^ 
Too doff the ninbow fadesi 
I weary of my robe of snowi 
My leaYea and my caacadea; 

I tire of ^obea and raoei^ i .. ^ 

Too long the game ia played ; 
What withoat him ia aunmer^a pomp^ 
Or winter^a froien ahadet 

I traTail in pain for him, 
My ereatorea travail and wait; 
Hia eomiera oome by aqnadrqnai 
He eomea not to the gatei 

Twiee I have moulded an image^ 
And thrioe ontatntdied my himd, 
Made one of day, and one of mighti 
And one of the aalt tuaaand 

One in a Jnd«an manger. 

And one by Avon atream, 

One over againat the mootha of MQe^ 

And one in the AeademeL 
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I moulded kmgs and ttviouiBi 
And bardfl o'er kings to rule ; — 
But fell the stany inflaenoe ahorti 
The cap waa neyer full 

Yet whirl the glowing wheela once mon^ 
And mix the bowl again ; 
Seethe, Fate 1 the ancient elements, 
Heat, cold, wet, dry, and peaces and pain. 

Let war and trade and creeds and song 
Blend, ripen race on race, 
The sunburnt world « man ahaD breed 
Of all the lones, and countless-days. 

No ray is dimmed, no atom worn. 

My oldest force is good as new, 
\ And the fresh rose on yonder thorn 
(Gives back the bending hearens in dew. 



i 
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• - TWO EIVERa 

Thy summer Toice» Musketaquiti 
Bepetts the mane of the rain ; 
Bat tweeter riyen palsmg flit 
Tliroae^ thee^ u thou throogh Conconi 

Thoa in thy narrow banks art pent : 
Hie stream I k>Ye onbounded goes 
Thioagh flood and sea and flnnament; 
Through lights through lif e^ it forward flows. 

I see the inundation sweety 
I hear the spending of the stream 
Through juxBf throuj^ men, through nature 
Through passioni thought^ through power am 
dream* 

Muskotaquiti a goblin strong. 
Of shard and flint makes jeweb gay ; 
Thqr lose their grief who hear his soog^ 
And where he winds is the day of day. 

So forth and brighter brss my strsam, 
Who drink it shall not thirst again ; 
No darkness stains its equal gleam. 
And ages drop in it like nin. 
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WALDEINSAMEEIT. 

I DO not count the hours I spend 
In wandering by the sea; 
The forest is my loyal fnend. 
Like God it useth ma 

In plains that room for shadows make 
Of skirting hills to lie, 
Bound in by streams which give and take 
Their colours from the sky ; 

Or on the mountain-crest sublime^ 
Or down the oaken glade, 
what have I to do with time t 
For this the day was mada 

Cities of mortab woe-b^ne 
Fantastic caie derides, 
But in the serious landscape lone 
Stem benefit abidea 

Sheen will tarnish, honey cloy, 
And merry is only a mask of ssd, 
But^ sober on a fund of joy, 
The woods at heart are ghuL 
VOL. m. T 



V 
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There the great Planter plants 
Of fruitful worlds the grain, 
And with a million spallfl enchanta 
Hie souls that walk in pain. 

Still on the seeds of all he made 

Hie rose of beanty bums ; 

Hirough times that wear, and forms that 

fade. 
Immortal yoath returns. 

Hie black ducks mounting from the lake^ 
Hie pigeon in the pines, 
Hie bittern's boom, a desert make ' 
Which no false art lefinesi 

Down in yon watery nook, 
Where bearded mists divide^ 
Hie gray old gods whom Chaos knew, 
Hfts sires of Nature^ hide. 

Aloft,, in secret reins of air. 
Blows the sweet breath of song; 
0, few to scale those uplands dare^ 
Hioug^ thqr vo all belong I 



See thou bring not to field or stone 
Hie fancies found in books; 
Leare anthon* qre% and fetch your own. 
To farare the landsmpe's looks. 
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And U^ amid this dear doli^t» 
My thoughta did hcnne lebonnd, 
I well mij^t reckon it a ali^i 
To the high cheer I found. 



OUivion here thy wisdom ia^ 
Thy thrifty the aleep of carea; 
For a proud idleness like 
Crowns all thy mean aSaiA 
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TERMINUa 

It it time to be did, 

To teke in nil : — 

The god of bounds 

Who eeti to mm a thore^ 

Came to me in his fatal iomid% * 

Andaaid: *' No moral 

No brther apread 

Thj biXMui amfaitioQa branchei^ and thj root 

Fanqr departa : no mora inrent^ 

Oontnct thj finnament 

To eompaM of a tent 

There'a not enough for thia and thal^ 

Hake thj option whieh of two; 

EMnonuM the failing liTor, 

Not the Ie« rorera the Oirer, 

Lmto the many and hold the few. 

Tfanelj wiM aoMpt the tenn% . 

Soften the fall with W117 foot ; 

A litde while 

8tiU plan ^^^^ aanilA 

And, fanlt of novel germi^ 
Mature the nnfaOen tmit 
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ConOi if thou wilt^ thj drea^ . 
Bad huabandfl of their firesi 
Who^ whea they gave thee breath, 
Failed to bequMth 
The needful ainew stark as onoo» 
The Baresark manow to thy bonei^ 
Bat left a legacy of ebbing veins^ 
Inconstant heat and nenrdess reinSi — 
Amid the Musesi loft thee deaf and dumb^ ^ 
Amid the gkdiators, halt and numU" 
As the bird trims her to the gale^ 
I trim myself to the storm of time^ 
I man the rodder, reef the sail, 
Ob^ the voice at eve obeyed at prime : 
** Lowly faithful, banish fear, 
Bight onward drive unharmed; 
The port^ well worth the cruise^ is near. 
And every wave is charmed" 
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THE PAST. 

Thb debt 11 paid. 

The rerdict said, 

TheFarieeUid. 

The plague ia atayed, 

All fortmiea made ; 

Tom the key and bolt the door. 

Sweet ia death for erermore. 

Nor haughty hopOi nor awart ehagrin, 

Nor muidering hate^ can enter in. 

AU ii now aeeure and iaat ; 

Not the goda can ahake the Paat; 

Fliea to the adamantine door 

Bolted down for eyennor& 

None can re-enter thore^— 

No thief ao politic. 

No Satan with a royal trick 

Steal in l»y window, chink, or holc^ 

To bind or unbind, add what lacked, 

Inaert a lea( or forge a name^ 

New4aee or finiih what ia packed. 

Alter or mend eternal Fact 
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THE LAST FAREWELL 

LOm WBITXBV DT THB AUTHOB's DBOTHXB, EDWARD BUBB 
XMBB80N, WHILST BAIUHO ODT OF B06XON HABBOOBy 
DOUVD lOB THB ISLAND OV rOBTO VSX^ Of 1838. 

' Farewell^ yo lofty spires 

That cheerod the holy light i 
FareweU, domestic fires 
That broke the gloom of nig^t 1 
Too soon those spires are lost^ 
Too fast we leave the bay, 
Too soon by ocean tost 
From hearth and home away, 
Far away, for away. 

Farewell the busy town. 
The wealthy and the wise, 
Kind smile and honest frown 
From bright^ familiar eyes. 
All these are fading now; 
Our brig hastes on her way, 
Her unremembering prow 
Is leaping o'er the se% 

Far away, (ax away. 
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FaroweU, my mother fond, 
Tookmd, too good tome; 
Nor pearl nor diamond 
Would pay my debt to thee. 
But even thy Idas deniea 
' Upon my eheek to atay ; 
The winged reeael flie^ 
And billowa round her play, 

Far away, far away. 

FareweU, my brothen true^ 
My betten^ yet my peers; 
How deaert without you 
My few and eril yean ! 
But though aye one in hearty 
Together aad or gay, 
Bode oeean doth ua part; 
We aeparate to^y, 

Far away, far away. 

Farewell I breathe again 
To dim New England'a ahora; 
My heart ahall beat not when 
I pant for thee no mora 
In yon green palmy iale^ 
Beneath the tropic ray, 
I munnur nerer while 
For thee and thine I pny ; 

Far away, far away. 
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m MEM OBIAM. 

S.B. S. 

I ICOURN upon this battle-field. 

Bat not for those who perished here. 

Behold the ri▼e^baIlk 

Whither the angry farmers cameb 

In sloTen dress and brdcen rank. 

Nor thought of fame. 

Their deed of blood 

All mankind praise ; 

Even the serene Beason says^ 

It was well done. 

The wise and simple haye one f^tuice 

To greet yon stem head-stone, 

Which more of pride than pity gare 

To mark the Briton's.friendless grare. 

Yet it is a stately tomb; 

The grand return 

Of eye and mom, 

The year's fresh bloom, 

The silyer cloud, 

Might grace the dust, that is most proud. 
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Yet not of these I muae 
In this ancestral place, 
Bat of a kmdred face 
That never joy or hope shall here diffuse. 



Ah, brother of the brief but bkaii^ star! 
What hast thou to do with these 
Hannting this bank's historic trees f 
Thou bom for noblest life, 
For action's field, for Tictor^s ear, 
Thoa living champion of the right t 
To these their penalty belonged : 
I grudge not these their bed of death, 
But thine to thee, who never wro n ged 
The poorest that drew breath. 

All inborn power that could 
Consist with homage to the good 
Flamed from his martial eye; 
He who seemed a soldier bom, 
He should have the helmet worn, 
All friends to fend, all foes defy, 
Fronting foes of Ood and man, 
Frowning down the evil-doer. 
Battling for the weak and poor. 
His from youth the leader's look 
Gave the law which others took. 
And never poor beseeching glance 
Bhamed that sculptured countenanca 

Then is no record left on earth. 
Save in taUeto of the hearty 
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Of the rich mhorent worth. 

Of the grace that on him Bhone^ 

Of eloquent lipe, of joyful wit ; 

He could not frame a word unfits 

An act unworthy to be done ; 

Honour prompted erery glance^ 

Honour came and sat bedde him, 

In lowly cot or painful road, 

And evermore the cruel god 

Cried, ''Onward!'' and the palm^rown ahowed 

Bom for aucceas he aeemed. 

With grace to win, with heart to hold. 

With shining gifts that took all eyea^ 

With budding power in coUegehalls, > 

As pledged in coming daya to forgo 

Weapons to guard ihe State, or scouige 

Tyrants despite their guards or walls. 

On his young promise Beauty smiled, 

Drew his free homage unbeguiled. 

And prosperous Age held out his hand. 

And richly his laige future planned. 

And troops of friends enjoyed the tide^ — 

All, all was given, andionly health denied. 

I see him with superior smile 
Hunted by Sorrow's grisly train 
In lands remote, in toil and pain. 
With angel patience labour on. 
With the high port he wore erewhileb 
When, foremost of the youthful band. 
The prises in all lists he won ; 
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Nor bate one jot of heart or hope^ 
And, least of all, the loyal tie 
Whieh holds to home "neath ereiy sky, 
The joy and pride the pilgrim feels 
In hearts whieh round the hearth at home 
-Keep poise for poise with those who roaoL 



What generous bdieb eonsole 
The brare whom Fate denies the goal 1 
If othen reach it^ is content ; 
To Heaven's high will his will is bent 
Firm on his heart rebed, * - 
What lot soe'er betide^ 
Work of his hand 
He nor repents nor grierei^ 
Pleads for itself the faet^ 
As unrspenting Nature leares 
Hererery act 

Fell the bolt on the bnmching oak; 
The ndnbow of his hope was broke; 
No eraren cry, no secret tear, — 
He told no pang, he knew no fear; 
Its peace sublime his aspect kept» 
Hk puipose woke^ his features slept; 
And yet between the spasms of pain 
His genius beamed with joy again. 

O^er thy rich dust the endless smile 
Of Nature in thy Spaniih iile 
HiBls nerer kis or emel break 
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Andncrifioe far lore's dear sake^ 

Nor moiim the vnaltenible Days 

lliai Genius goes and FcXLj stays. 

What matters how, or from what groond. 

The freed sool its Greatw famidf 

Alike thy memoiy embalms 

That onnge^jroveb that isle of palmi^ 

And these love2l banki^ whose oak4MNighs bold 

Boot in the blood of hams oM. 



\ 
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EXPERIENCE 

The lordBof hie, thekids ci Mo,— 
I saw them poaa^ 
In their own goiae^ 
lika and imlike» 
Pcnilj and griniy-^ 
Use and Soiprifle^ 
Snr&oe and Dreun, 
SooceaBion swift and apectral Wran^ 
Temperament without a tongue^ 
And the inrentor of the game 
Omnipresent without name ; — 
Some to see^ some to be guessed. 
They marched from east to west: 
Little man. least of all, 
Among the legs of-his guardians tall, 
Walked about with pnxsled look 
Bim by the hand dear Nature took, 
Dearest Nature^ strong and kind. 
Whispered, *<Darling^ never mind 1 
To-m<»Tow they will wear another faoe^ 
The founder thou; these are thy rsoe T 
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COMPENSATION. 



Tbe wings of time are black and whi 
Pied with nM»ning and with night 
Mountain tall and ocean deep 
lYembling balance duly keep. 
In changing moon and tidal ware 
Olowa the feud of Want and Have. 
Oaoge of more and less thiongh space^ 
Electric star or pencQ play^ 
The lonely earth amid the balls 
That huny through tbe eternal hall% 
A makeweit^t flying to the Toid, 
Supplemental asteroid. 
Or compensatoiy spark, 
Shoots across the neutral Daric 

IL* 

Man's the ebSt and Wealth the Vine; 
Staunch and strong tbe tendrils twine : 
Though the frail rin^ets thee deceiTC^ 
None from its stock that Tine can rsara 
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Fear not^ then, thou child infinn, 
lliere'i no god daio wrong a worm; 
Lvuel aownB doare to desertfli 
And power to him who power ezertiL 
EList not thy share t On winged feel^ 
Lo I it mshea thee to meet; 
And all that Nature made thy own, 
Floating in air or pent in atone^ 
Will lire the hilla and awim the aea» 
And, like thy ahadow, follow thee. 
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POLITIOa 

Qou) and inm are good 
To bay iron and gold ; 
All earth's fleece and food 
For their like are aold. 
Hinted Merlin wiae^ 
Pttyred Napoleon greats 
Nor kind nor coinage ImTt 
Anght above its rate. 
FeaTy Crafty and ATarice 
Cannot rear a Stata 
Out of duat to hufld 
What ia more than dnsti— 
Walk Amphion piled 
FhoBbiiB BtaUiah must 
When the Miiaea nine 
IK^th the Yiitnei meeli 
Find to their deaign 
An Atlantic aeati 
^y green orchard boogha 
Fended from the heati 
Where the aUteman plon^ 
IVirrow for the wheat|— 



When the Chnroh is abdal worth. 
When the state^onte is the hearth. 
Then the perfect State is eomsi 
The repnUican at homa 
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HEBOISM. 

Rdbt wine is drmik by knare^ 
Sngir spends to fatten sUre^ 
Bose and Tine-leaf deck buffoons; 
Tlrandereloads are Jore's f estooosi 
Drooping oft in wreaths of diead, 
Tiightningjmotted round his head ; 
The hero is not fed on sweety 
Daily his own heart he eats; 
Chamben of the greet are jail^ 
And head-winds ng^ for royal siils. 
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GHABACTER 

Thb sun set^ bnt set not his hope : 
Stan rose; his faith was earlier up: 
Fixed on the enormous galaxy. 
Deeper and older seemed his eye ; 
And matched his suflTerance sublime 
The tadtumity of time. 
He spoke^ and words more soft than rain 
Brought the Ago of Gold iigain : 
His action won such reverence sweet 
As hid all measure of the feat 



CULTUBR 

Cam rnlM or taton aduette 
The MDiigod whom we await! 
He most be mnaictl, 
TVemnlooi^ imprenioiuJ, 
AHto to gentle influenoe 
Of hmdaeape and of akj. 
And tender to the epirit-tooch 
Of man's or maiden's eye f 
Bol^ to his nattre centre iiat^ 
Shall into IViton fuse the Paat^ 
And the world's flowing fates in his own 
mould lecaetb 
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FRIENDSHIP. I 

A RUDDY drop of manly Uood 

The singing 8ea oatveigHui 

The world uncertain comes and goei^ 

The lover rooted stays. 

I fancied he was fled, — 

And, after many a year, 

Glowed imezhanstod kindlinesi^ 
i^Iake daily sunrise therei 

My careful heart was free again, 
' friend, my bosom said, 

Through thee alone the sky is arched, 

Through thee the rose is red; 

All things through thee take nobler form. 

And look beyond the earth. 

The mill-round of our fate appears 

A sun-path in thy worth. 

Me too thy nobleness has taught 

To master my despair ; 

The fountains of my hidden life 

Aro through thy friendship fair. 
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t BEAUTY. 

Was nerer f onn and nerer face 
So sweet to Setd as only gimoe 
Which did not dumber like a stone^ 
Bat horered {Reaming and waa gone. 
Beauty chased he ereiTwhere, 
In flame^ in stonni in doods of air. 
He smote the lake to feed his eye 
With the beiyl beam of the broken wato; 
He flong in pebbles well to hoar 
The moment's mnsio which they gave. 
Oft pealed for him a lofty tone 
From nodding pole and belting aone. 
He heard a Toice none else could hear 
Aom centred and from errant sphere. 
The quaking earth did quake in rhyme, 
Seas ebbed and flowed in epic chime^ 
In dens of passion, and pits of woop 
He saw strong Eros stroggling through. 
To sun the daik and sol?e the cotm^ 
And besm to the bounds d the univerM. 
While thus to lo?e he gave his days 
In kqral worships sooning praissb 



How ipreiid thor haim for fam in Tain 
Thionqg Amhition and paiteriag Gain 1 
Ho tbong^ ife lu^piar to be dead, 
To die ior Beantj, than Hto for bread. 



( 
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^ MANNEBa 

QiULCK, Beaaty, and Caprioa 

BaQd ihiB golden portal ; 

Graceful women, clioeen men, 

Dante ereiy mortal 

Their iweet and lofty comiftenance 

His enehanted food ; 

He need not go to them, their f oma 

Beaet his solitade. 

He looketh seldom in their faoe^ 

His eyes explore the gromd, — 

The green grass is a looking-g^ 

Whereon their traits are found. 

Little and less he says to them, 

So danoes his heart in his breast; 

Their tranquil mien bereayeth fafan 

Of wit| of wordi^ of rest 

Too weak to win, too fond to shun 

The ^yi|mts of his doom. 

Hie much^eoeiTed Endymion 

Slips behind a tomk 
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AETL r 

Give to bairowB, tnjn, and pans 
Once and glimmer of romance ; 
Bring the moonlight into noon 
Hid in gleaming piles of stcme; 
On the city's pared street 
Plant giidens lined with lilacs sweet; 
Let spouting fountains cool the air, 
Singing in the sun-baked square; 
Let statae, picture, park, and hall. 
Ballad, flag, and f estiral. 
The past restore^ the day adoni. 
And make to-morrow a new mom. 
So shall the drudge in dusty firock 
Spy behind the~city dock 
Betinues of airy longs. 
Skirts of angels, stany winga^ 
His fathers shining in bri^t faUe% 
His children fed at heavenly taUea. 
Tis the privilege of Art 
Thus to iday its cheerful part^ 
Man on earth to acclimate^ 
And bend the exile to his fate^ 
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And, moulded of o&e dement 
With the dajn and fizmamenti 
Teeeh him on theie as akain to 
And Hto on eren tenna with Time; 
Whilat npper life the alender fill 
Of human aenae doth oreifiE 
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8PIEITUAL LAWa 

Thb living Hoftven thy prayers raspeel^ 
Hotue At once and architect^ 
Qoanying man's rejected hooxsi 
Builds therewith eternal towers ; 
Sole and self-commanded work% 
Fears not undermining days^ 
Orows by decays. 

And, by the famous might that larks 
In reaction and recoili 
Mokes flame to freeaei and ice to boQ ; 
Foigingi through swart arms of Offence, 
Hie sQrer seat of Lmocenca 
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UNITY, 

8pagb is ample^ east and westi 
But two cannot go abreast^ 
Cannot tnivel in it two : 
Yonder maatarfnl euokoo 
Crowdi orery egg oat of the nest^ 
Qniok or dead, except its own; 
A spell is laid on sod and stonCi 
Night and dajr ware tampered with, 
ETorjr quality and pith 
Surchaiged and sultiy with a power 
That works its will on age and hour. 
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WOESHIP. 

This ib he, who^ felled by foes, . 
Sprang hamdess up, refreshed by Uows : 
He to captivity was sold. 
But him no prison-bars would hold : 
Though they sealed him in a rock, 
Mountain chains he can unlock : 
Thrown to lions for their meat^ 
The crouching lion Idssed his feet : 
Bound to the stake, no flames appalled. 
But arched o'er him an honouring vanlt. 
This is he men miscall Fate^ 
Threading dark ways, arriving late^ 
But ever coming in time to crown 
The truth, and hurl wrongKloers down. 
He is the oldest^ mi best known. 
More near than aught thou call'st thy own, 
Tet^ greeted in another's eyes, 
Disconcerts with glad surprise. 
This is Jove, who, d^af to prayersi 
Floods with blessings unawares. 
Draw, if thou canst^ the mystic lino 
Severing rightly his from thine^ 
Which is human, which divine. 
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QUATBAINS 



QUATBAINa 

a H. 

With beama Decembor planets dart 
His cold eye truth and conduct aoanned, 
July was in hk sunny hearty 
October in his liberal hand. 

A. H. 

High was her hearty and yet was well inclined, 

Her manners made of bounty well refined; 

Far capitalsi and marble courtSi her eye still seemed 

tosee^ 
Minstreli^ and king% and high-bcnn dame% and of 

the best that be. 

«SUUM CUIQUB.'' 

Wilt thou seal up the avenues of ill t 
Thj ereiy debt^ as if God wrote the bilL 

HUSH I. 

Btsrt thought is public, 
Eveiy nook is wide; 
Thy gossips spread each whisperi 
And the gods from side to sida 
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ORATOR 

Hb who his DO hindi 
Perfoite must ubo hk tongae; 
Fozfis are to cmming 
BeeiOM thiy are not ttawkg. 

ARTIST. 

Quit tha hut^ firaqnent the palace^ 
Beck not what the people say; 
For ttill, where'er the trees grow biggest^ 
Huntsmen find the easiest way. 

^ POET. 

£vn the Poet>bm the land 
Steen his bailL ^^^ trims his sail: 
Bj^t out to sea his eonnes stand, 
New WQilds to find in pinnaoe fraiL 

^ POST. 

To dothe the fieiy thought 
In simple words snceeeds^ 
For still the eraft of genins is 
To mask a kiiig in weeda 

BOTANIST. 

Go then to thy leaned task, 
I stay with the flowers of spring t 
Do thoa of the agea ask 
What me the boors will brii^ 
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OABDENSa 



Tbux Bruniiiy in the momiiig moadowB wet^ 
Ezpoimd the Vedas of the violet^ 
Or, hid in Tinei^ peeping through many a loop^ 
See the plum redden, and the bemrt atoop. 

F0BE8TE& 

Hx took the odloor of hia voat 
IVom rabbit'a eoat or gnraae'a breaat; 
For, aa the wood-kinda lork and hide^ 
So walka the woodman, nneepied. 

NORTHMAN. 

The gale that wrecked you on the aand. 
It helped my rowers to row; 
The stonn ia my best galley hand, 
And drires me where I ga 

FROM ALCUIN. 

Thx sea is the road of the bold, 
BVontier of thrwheat-sown plains, 
The pit wherein the atreama are rolled, 
And fountain of the raina. 

EXCELSIOR 

Over hia head were the maple bods^ 
And over the tree waa the moon. 
And over the moon were the stany stiid% 
That drop from the angela' shoon. 
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BORBOWINO. 

\ VBOX THM raiHOB. 

Some of your hurts you have cured. 
And the duipest you itill have eunrived, 
But what tonneats of grief you endured 
IVom erils whieh nerer arrived 1 



NATUBS. 

Boon Nature yields eaeh day a brag whieh we now 

first behold, 
And tnins us on to slight the new, as if it were the 

old: 
Bui blest is he^ who^ playing deejs yet haply asks 

not why, 
Too busied with the crowded hour to f esr to live or 

dia 

FATE. 

HiR planted eye to-day controls 
Is in the moirow most at home^ 
And stenly calls to being souls 
' That curse her when they come. 

H0B0600PE. 

Ebb he was bora, the stars of fate 
Plotted to make him rich and great : 
When from the womb the babe was loosed. 
The gate of gifts K*^^r^ him dosedj 
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POWER 



Cast tho bantling on the rocki^ 
Suckle him with the ahe-wolf • teat^ 
Wintered with the hawk and f ox. 
Power and speed be hands and feet 

CLDIAOTERia 

I AH not wiser for my age^ 

Nor skilful by my grief ; 

Life loiters at the book's first page^ — 

Ahl could we turn the leaf. 

HERI, GRASi HODIS. ^ 

SronES the last age, the next with hope is seen, 
To<[ay slinks poorly off uiimarked between : 
Future or Past no richer secret f old% 
O friendless Present I than thy. bosom hoUs, 

MEMORY. ^ 

Night-dreams trace on Memory's wall 
Shadows ot the thoughts of day, 
And thy fortunes, as they bll, 
The bias of the will betray. 

LOVE. 

LoVB on his errand bound to go 
Can swim the flood, and wade thxou{^ snow. 
Where way is none^ 'twill creep and wind 
And eat througih Alps its home to find/ 
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SAGRIFICEL 



Tboitoh love rapme^ and roaaon chaf e^ 
There came a roiee without reply, — 
MTia man's perdition to be aale^ 
When for the troth he ought to die." . 

PERICLES. 

Will and wisely said the Greek, 
Be thou faithful, bat not fond ; 
To the altar^s foot thy fellow seek, 
Hie Fanes wait beyond. 

CASELLA* 

Tnrr of the poet is knowledge of loye^ 
For Eros is dder than Satom or Jore; 
Nerer was poet^ of late or of ywe^ 
Who was not tremoloos with loreJore. 

8HAKSPBABEL 

I BEK all haman wits 
Are measared bat a few, 
Unmeasorad still my Shakspeare siti^ 
Lone as the blessed Jew. 

HAFIZL 

Hb passions the shy riolet 
¥nak Hails nerer hides ; 
LoTe4cQgfaDKgs of the n^itured bird 
Hie bird to him oonBdes. 
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NATURE IN LEAST& ^ 

Aa fliugg the pine-tree in the wind. 
So nngg in the wind a sprig of the pine ; 
Her strength and soul has langhing France 
Shed in eaeh drop of wine. 

'AAAKFTK NBlfONTAI AIOKA. 

'* A NSW commandment^'' said the smiling Mnse^ 
*'I giro my darling son, Thou shalt not preach ;" — 
Luther, Fox, Behmen, Swedenboigi grew pele^ 
And, on the instsnt^ rosier donds npbore 
Haita and Shalrspeare with their shhiing choira. 
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TRANSLATIONa 

SONNET OF MICHEL ANOELO BUONABOTL 

NxvKR did sculptor's dream unfold 

A form which marble doth not h<^ 

In its white block ; yet it therein shall find 

Only the hand secure and bold 

Which still obeys the mind. 

So hide in thee^ thou hearenly dune^ 

The ill I shun, the good I daim; 

I, alas 1 not well alire^ 

Ikfiss the aim whereto I strirei 

Not love^ nor beauty's pride^ 

Nor fortune^ nor thy coldness, can I chide^ 

If 9 whilst wifliin thy heart abide 

Both death and pity, my unequal aUll 

FkOs of the lif Cb but draws the death and ilL 
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THE BZILEL 

FIOM TBM PIB8UV OF KSRMAVL 

In Farnatan the violet spreadi 
Its leaves to the rival sky; 
I ask how far is the Tigris flood, 
And the vine that grows thereby t 

Ezoepi the amber moniiiig wind, 
Not one salutes me hero ; 
There is no lover in all Bagdat 
To oflTer the ezfle cheer. 

I know that thou, O morning wind I 
Cer Keman's meadow blowest^ 
And thoo, heart-warming ni^tingale 1 
My father^s orehard knowest 

The merchant hath stoflb of priec^ 
And gems from the sea-waahed strand, 
And princes oflTer me graee 
To stay in the Syrian land; 

But what ia gold /or, bat for giftst 
And dark, withoat love^ is the d#y ; 
And all that I see in Bsgdat 
Is the Tigris to float me away. 
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FROM HAFIZ. 

I RAID to heayen that glowed aborc^ 
hide yon sun-fiUed sone^ 
Hide all the stan you boait; 
For, in the woild of love 
And estimation tnie^ 
The heaped-up harvest of the moon 
Is worth one barley«com at moati 
The Pleiadi* iheaf bat twa 



If my darling should depart^ 

And search the skies for pronder friends^ 

God forbid my angry heart 

In other love should seek amendu 

When the blue horison's hoop 
Me a little pinches here^ « 

Instant tomy grave I stoops 
And go find thee in the sphera 

EPITAPH. 

Bethink, poor hearty what bitter kind of jest 
Mad Destiny this tender stripling pkyed ; 
For a warm breast of maiden to his breast^ 
She laid a slab of marble on his head. 
VOL. ni. Y 



sas roma 

Tmnr ny, fhroagh patienoei ehalk 
Booomei a ruby stone; 
Ah, yetl bai by the true heert's blood 
The ehilk ii erimaon growa 
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Thou fooliah Hafii I Say, do ehuile 
Knoir the worth of Omen's peerlst 
OiTo the gem which dims the moon 
To the nobleet^ or to nona 



DiAjmr, where thy shsdow f sUsy 
Beeniy 8its» and Mono cells; 
Where thy form end f eroiur comc^ 
All good creetores have their home. 



On prince or bride no diamond stone 
Half so gradoas erer shone^ 
As the light of enterprise 
H ffmmg from a young man'a eyeSi 
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FROM OMAR CHIAIf. 

Each spot where tulips prank their state 
Has dronk the life-Uood of the great; 
The Tioleti yon field which stain 
Are moles ot heaoties lime hath slain. 



Hx who has a thousand friends has not a friend 

tospaxei 
And he who has one enemy will meet him eveiy- 

where. 



On two days it steads not to ran frt>m thy grafe^ 
The appointed, and the nnappointed day ; 
On the firsts neither balm nor physieian can saTe^ 
Nor theci on the secondt the Univene slay. 



FROM IBN JEION. 

Two things thou shalt not long fori if thoo love a 

mind serene;— 
A woman to thy wife, though she wore a crowned 

queen; 
And the second, borrowed money,— thouf^ the smiling 

. lender say, 
That he will not demand the debt until the Judgment 

Day. 
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THE FLUTBi 

nOX HXLALL 

Hark what^ now loud, now low, the pming flute 

eomplain^ 
WitlMNit tongoei jellow-cheeked, full of winds that 

wiO and sigh ; 
Sayings Sweetheaitl the old mysteiy remainsi— > 
If I am I; thou, thoa; or thou art It 

TO THS SHAH. 



Tbt foes to hunt^ thy enTieis to strike down» 
Poises Aittnnis aloft monung and ereniog his qpear. 

TO THE SHAH. 



Nor in their houses stand the stai% 
Bui o'er the pinnarJes of thinel 

TO THE SHAH. 



nunc thy worth and weight the stan graTitats^ 
And the equipoise of hearen is thy house's equipoise. 
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SONQ OF 8EID NUfETOLLAH OF KUnXSPTAK; ( 

[Among the roligions enttomt of the derrkhei it an utroiMNBi- 
ool dancer in which the donrith imitatee the noTementi of the 
heavenly bodies, by ipinning on hia own aada, whilst at the aamo 
time he retolTea round the 8heikh in the oentn^ mpreaenliim 
the eon ; and aa he apina, he ainga the Song of Said NimetwHah 
of Knhiatan.] 

Spin the ball I I reel, I bum, 
Nor head from foot can I diaoem, 
Nor my heart from love of mine^ 
Nor the wine<up from the wina 
All my doing, aU my learing 
Beachea not to my perceiving ; 
Loet in whirling apherea I roTO^ 
And know only that I lore. 

I am aeeker of the atone, 
liying gem of Solomon ; 
From the ahore of aoula arrived, 
In the aea of aenae I dived ; 
But what ia land, or what ia wavo^ 
To me who only jewela crave t 
Love ia the air-fed fire intenae^ 
And my heart the frankincenae; 
Aa the rich aloea flamea, I glow. 
Yet the cenaer cannot know, 
Fm all-knowing, yet miknowing ; 
Stand not| pauae not| in my goin|^ 
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Aak not m€^ as Muftis csn, 
To redta the Aloonn; 
Wdl I lore the mesning sweety — 
I tread the book beneath my feet 

Lot the God's love biases hjgheri 
TQl an diflTerenee «q>iroL 
What are Moslemst what are Oiaooist 
All are LoTe'% and all are onn. 
I embraee the true beUereiSi 
But I reck not of deceiren. 
Finn to Hearen my bosom elingi^ 
Heedless of inferior things ; 
Down on earth there^ underf oot| 
What ttMn shatter know I not 
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